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HE, public ownership of utilities, such as gas, elec- 
tricity and tramways, is much more common in Eng- 
land than is generally supposed, and while the results in 
some cases have not been all that is desired, still there 
is every indication that upon the whole, municipal trad- 
ing is working out in such a manner that the time appears 
opportune for Canadians to take stock in their own priv- 
ately owned public utilities. 

I have before me a report of the Department of Trade 
and Commerce, in which details of municipal trading in 
five English cities of moderate size are given. These are 
Leeds, Sheffield, Bradford, Halifax and Huddersfield, five 
of the leading industrial cities in the Yorkshire district. 
In the case of Leeds, with an estimated population of 
477,000, the results have been strikingly successful. In 
the last year reported upon the profits from these muni- 
cipal undertakings contributed no less than $450,900 to 
the relief of the rates. Of this sum the tramways contribut- 
ed $225,000 and gas $85,000, while the remainder is made 
up of profits derived from the waterworks and the mar- 
kets. In this specific instance, electricity, up to the time 
the report was issued, showed that it had contributed 
nothing toward the relief of the taxpayers’ but, never- 
theless, the income was $60,000 in excess of expenditure. 
It is also noted in the report that since the municipality 
took over the electrical plant from the former company, 
prices per unit have been reduced from 434d. and 5d. for 
lighting to 4%d., while the rate for power remains as be- 
fore at 2d. 

During the same year in Sheffield the tramways show- 
ed a net profit of $180,000, from which sum $60,000 went 
toward relieving the taxpayers, while other amounts were 
divided up for municipal music, a grant to ‘the Sheffield 
University and like objects. 

In the case of Bradford, which has a population of 
just a trifle less than that of Toronto, the tramways 
earned a surplus of $55,000, while the ratepayers received 
something in the way of reductions. 

It is noticeable in this report that in every one of 
the five cities named, the tramways, electricity and gas 
have all given excellent net returns to the municipalities, 
while in some cases the waterworks have been a burden. 

Over here we do things a little differently. Where 
there is a profit to be made in, for instance, traction com- 
panies, gas companies and electric lighting plants, we 
allow the other fellow to step in and make these profits, 
while we keep the burdensome end of it ourselves, that 
is the waterworks. 

To-day there is hardly a large city in Canada that 
is not suffering from this disease of privately owned 
public utilities. However, some day we will awake with 
a jolt to the fact that we have been working for the 
other fellow long enough. We will then begin to gather 
about us the utilities which we have thus far good-nat- 
uredly patronized to the extent of making this other fellow 
rich. 


It will come. It must. 


** 
T= newspapers of Ontario keep hammering away at 
the good roads question, but with seemingly little 
effect upon the class chiefly concerned in the matter—the 


people of the rural districts. One day this week The 
Globe, in discussing this problem said: “The amazing 
thing about the good roads movement is the apathy with 
which so one-sided a question is regarded by the people 
as a whole. A resolution asserting that good roads are 
not only of the highest value to the community, but an 
actual necessity, would be carried by a standing vote at 
any gathering from a Sunday school picnic to a meeting 
of a Board of Trade.” " 

This is perfectly true, and it is certainly strange that 
the farmers of the province, while ready enough to vote 
“at a picnic” that good roads are a necessity, fairly 
scramble over one another at the polls to vote against 
any practical measure aiming to secure this necessity. 
If the present writer’s memory does not err, Simcoe was 
the first county in Ontario to apply for and secure a 
share of the good roads appropriation set aside by the 
Provincial Government some years ago. By this excel- 
lent scheme, still in operation, any county council, act 
fng on the authority of a mandate of the people at the 
polls, may secure government aid in making and main- 
taining roads leading to market towns within the county 
and under control of the county authorities. When this 
measure was about to be submitted to the people of 
Simcoe County, Mr. A. W. Campbell, the present Deputy 
Minister of Public Works for Ontario, who was then the 
chief provincial good roads official, went up there and 
worked with all his characteristic enthusiasm and force, 
on the public platform, and off it, to make the people of 
various municipalities of the county aware of their op- 
portunity and their duty in the matter of this innovation. 
tut, strange to say, while the measure was carried, it 
was given but little support by the ratepayers in the sec- 
tions where Mr. Campbell had spent his time and talent 
clearly outlining the undoubted advantages of the pro 
posed system. 

The point is that farmers, as a class, are almost un 
believably slow to accept any good thing that is new 
They accept advice slowly. To educate them by news 
paper editorials or by any “outside” influence is a very 
slow and arduous process. The farmers of this province 
were many years in recognizing that the Ontario Agri- 
cultural College and Experimental Farm at Guelph was 
anything more than a joke, pretty but useless except as 
a fine resort for picnics and excursions. Now, farmers, 
young and old, learn things of almost inestimable value 
there. A dozen years ago Farmers’ Institutes were also 
looked upon by practical agriculturists as another form 
of picnic. The speakers sent out by the government to 
address the meetings of this organization were thought 
to be advising methods impossible of application by the 
ayerage farmer. But it is recognized now that the ideas, 
patiently spread at these gatherings until many of them 
were adopted, have contributed in a very large degree 
to the greatly increased prosperity and independence of 
the whole agricultural community. The Ontario farmer 
has not yei learned to be a good business man, but he is 
making progress in that direction, having learned some- 
thing of the essentials of system and of the necessity of 
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not putting all his eggs into one basket. To-day he goes 
in very largely for mixed farming, not depending, as 
formerly, on his wheat or some other single crop entire- 
ly; and so he is passing out of the hands of his ancient 
enemy, the village Shylock. 

But he is still in the dark on the good 
tion. “Statute labor’—that relic of pioneer 
actual cash was about the last thing to pass as currency 
—is still engaged in very largely. Imagine the residents 
of a city street, when a new roadway is needed, each go- 
ing out to work on the job himself or getting some one 
on another street to act as his substitute, one of the 
neighbors being appointed by the city council to boss the 
gang! Such is the principle of statute labor, and thou- 
sands of farmers in this enlightened province cannot un- 
derstand that by paying slightly heavier taxes they could 
have cheaper and better roads made by practised road- 
makers working under intelligent supervision. 

It is a pity that city men, especially automobile own- 
ers, and farmers can not get together on this good roads 


roads ques- 
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MOHAMMED ALI MIRZA. THE DEPOSED SHAH. 


question, and learn to understand one another, to kill 
lot of old prejudices, and to go in for making the high 
ways of Ontario creditable to the Dominion’s premier 
province. Problems of transportation by* rail and water 
are being well handled in this country. ‘But the problem 
of building and maintaining good roads for transporta 
tion by wagon and sleigh—a very big one—is 
effectually grappled with. Unfortunately it 
possibilities of adequate personal reward to really good 
grapplers—no government subsidies, no knighthoods or 
baronies, no graft of any kind worth while 
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‘T HERE could not be any more striking evidence of the 

social and political tendencies of the times than the re- 
cent deposition of Mohammed Ali Mirza, Shah of Per 
sia. This ruler had ventured to stand out against the 
demand of his people for a popular government, and as 
a result he was forced to take refuge in the Russian 
legation, while his young son was proclaimed ruler in his 
stead. Western ideas of government are certainly taking 
a strong hold in the ancient and mystic Fast, when such 
a state of affairs as this could come to pass in Persia 
where the spirit of Oriental indolence and fatalism is 
supposed to hold such complete sway. People whose 
ideas of the country are drawn from Pierre Loti’s de 
lightful book, “Towards Ispahan,” and works of a sim 
ilar character, find it hard to conceive a revolution for 
popular government in the midst of that outworn land 
of marvelous beauty, with its cemeteries and its ena 
meled mosques and its silent cities where broods the un 
changing spirit of the East. 

At the beginning of the present struggle public sym 
pathy in America and Europe was very generally with 
the Nationalist party. People thought they saw in this 
movement the efforts of a nation to arouse itself from 
under the despotic yoke that lay heavy on its fathers. 
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But as time has gone on this sympathy has little by little 
veered around to the Shen. It is true that he.was a 
despot, as were his fathers before him, but he seemed 
to be an honest and well-intentioned despot, who really 
had at heart the interests of his people. Of course, if 
the men who have deposed him were true patriots and 
would really give Persia a popular 

would be no reason for anything but 
change, even though there seems to be 


there 
rejoicing at the 
grave cause 
doubt the present fitness of the Persians for self-govern 
ment. But at least this would be a step in the right dir 
ection, and the only way people can learn to govern them 
selves is by doing so. But it is now well known that 
the famous parliament which was dissolved by the Shah 
was by no means a popular assembly representing the 
votes and wishes of the people, but was a self-appointed 
coterie representing nothing so much as a desire for the 
spoils. Prince Zilli Sultan, too, the great organizer of 
the present Nationalist movement, has a bad reputatio1 
for cruelty and avarice, and his record while governor- 


government, 


to 
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general of one of the provinces is more than enough t 


ug 
stand. There 
is thus little reason for congratulation over the victory 
of the Nationalists in Persia, and the 
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mother country, but in every colony as well, the question 


of the ability of the Empire and its individual members 
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Empire 


for defence 


to defend themselves is being earnestly discussed, not as 

mere academic theme, with an eye to: immediate 
practical results. From this has arisen all the talk of 
Dreadnoughts and naval supremacy and the like; and 
this naturally is of vital importance. But, of almost 
equal importance in the last analysis is the ability of 
the average citizen of mother-country and of colony to 
pick up a rifle when need arises, and go out and throw 
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a bullet into a mark a thousand yards away. And, at 
this game the Canadian Bisley team have shown them- 
selves to be better players than any of 
the whole broad Empire. X 
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Everyone is familiar with the discussion 
of the merits of the rifle, a discussion which has been 
raging more or less continuously for some years. Some 
experts claimed it a good military ‘rifle; others 
thought it was better adapted for sporting purposes 
while still others failed to see that it was good for any- 
thing except the enrichment of the gentlemen on the 
inside. But without entering into a discussion of these 
rival claims, and equally without trying to decide what 
credit is due to the marksmen and what to the rifle in 
the present contest, there can be no question that the 
Canadian team used good rifles, for such scores as 
theirs would otherwise be impossible. The only ques 
tion that can be raised is whether or not the rifles used 
are mere service rifles, or special weapons carefully built 
for the occasion. But here, too, discussion is impossible, 


or, at least, Sir Frederick Borden has 


stated they and—well, ’nuff said. 

AS the cost of badly constructed buildings, careless 
4 people, an over abundance of wooden structures, 
poor water supplies and, in rare instances, inadequate fire 
departments, the people of the North American Continent 
pay yearly a toll exceeding two hundred million dollars 
And these figures, enormous as they are, take no account 
of the forest fires, which in Canada alone destroy millions 
upon millions of dollars’ worth of timber every summer 
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Some time ago I remember seeing a statement from 
this department, which indicated that fully fifty per cent. 
of the black pepper ground and soid in Canada was 
adulterated, while, as most people are already aware, 
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nearly all the preserves sold in bulk are far from what 
they seem. Perhaps these adulterations are harmless; 
but, then again, there is always the possibility, and in 
And, in 
any event, it would certainly seem to be the duty of the 
Government to give the widest possible circulation to 
any information that would enable the public to discrim- 
inate against the dishonest manufacturer. If there is one 
result of modern scientific research which has been 
brought more vividly than any other before the public, 
it #s the danger of adulterated foodstuffs. People have 
been taught that disease lurks on every side and germs 
go about seeking whom they may devour. Im such a state 
of close and continual seige by the powers of illness, 
every precaution is to be taken, and adulterated food is 
to be regarded as a modern wooden horse of Troy, carry- 
ing the enemy within the gates. Keep it, therefore, out- 
side the walls. 


** 
N page 7 of this issue will be found a review of 
“Spies of the Kaiser,” the recently published book 
by William Le Queux, who some two years ago startled 
England with his story, “The Invasion of 1910,” which 
gave his countrymen a lurid picture of Britain in the 
grip of a German army. The sensation caused by this 
more than suggestive piece of fiction was somewhat of 
the nature of that resulting from the presentation of 
the play, “An Englishman’s Home.” Mr. Le Queux’s 
present volume is also fiction, but he claims it to be 
founded on the fact that 5,000 German spies are plotting 
the downfall of England, hesitating at no crime in order 
to secure information that will make invasion easy when 
“The Day,” as it is known in Germany, according to this 
writer, comes. And Mr. Le Queux thinks it is coming 
soon, if instant steps are not taken to stamp out this 
system of espionage on British defences. 

[There has been so much drum-beating by panic-mon- 
gers in England lately that the British people have given 
unusual evidences of being possessed of a real sense of 
danger from across the North Sea, and the spectacle of 
the immovable John Bull in a flurry has contributed to 
the gaiety of nations. Only this week the Admiralty 
ordered a fleet of one hundred and fifty fighting ships, 
ready for action, to enter the port of London in order to 
reassure the people, and hundreds of thousands turned 
out to take a look at that tremendous reality standing 
between them and any danger of invasion or the loss of 
British supremacy at sea. But it is well to remember 
that the very fact that there is excitement in England 
is very good proof that the old folks at home are far 
from “decadent.” They are very much alive. As long 
as the conscience and consciousness of a nation are in 
good working order—not dulled or falling into com- 
placency—the nation is not lacking in health or strength. 
And in this respect England seems to be in a fair way 
of looking after herself and of upholding all her great 
traditions. 

300ks like “Spies of the Kaiser” are of value as irri- 
tating influences—something very necessary at times to 
people and nations—but it is probable that German spies 
in England, if they exist, and the German invasion, if 
it comes, will be taken care of in the usual blundering 
but ultimately thorough British manner. 
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HE death this week of Mr. Leonard S. Channell, edit- 
or and rop t of The Record, of Sherbrooke, 
QOue., and President of the Canadian Press Association, 


his fortv-first year, is very regrettable, indeed, for he 
a type altogether admirable, and in our 
\ble but modest, enterprising 


was a man of 


generation much too rare. 





but well-poised, he was successful in the best sense of 
the” word. although he was content to publish a small 

ily paper in a small town, and never sought to become 
either rich or famous. He did not issue a weekly edition 
or maintain a job printing plant in order to swell the 
revenue of his office, is the practice of nearly all pub- 
lishers of small-city -s. He concentrated all his 
energies on produ “it ne publication as good as could 
be made in limited field. As a prominent mernber of 


the Canadian Press Association for many years, Mr. 


Channel! exerted his influence, which was always very con- 


siderable. in the direction of uniting the sentimental and 
busmess interests ¢ f the new spaper men of eastern, west- 
ern and central Canada. He brought to his position as 


pres‘ding officer of the Press Association this year, per- 
sonal dignity and excellent executive ability, and every 
member of the organization felt that his occupancy added 
something to the honor of the office. Now every journa- 
list of his acquaintance will feel more than momentary 
regret because of the untimely passing of this gentle, 





sincere, likeable man, and purposeful, capable fellow- 
craftsman. 
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~HERE is at last the likelihood of establishing in Lon- 
don a national theatre and a national opera house. 
For many years a large number of the art-lovers of the 
capital of the Empire have worked for these two insti 
tutions, but until recently their efforts were fruitless. 
The intense individualism of the Englishman in all mat 
ters of thought and art worked against the plan, and 
there seemed to be as little chance of carrying it out, as 


there would be of establishing an Academy like the Im- 


mortals of France. But now success seems to be in 
sight The national theatre is already more than a mere 
project; and it is only the other day that Joseph 
Beecham—whom the pills have made famous and rich 


offered £300,000 for the endowment of an English Na 


tional Opera, on condition that other people should sub- 
scribe £200,000 \ there seems to be every probabil 
ity of the other people doing it, so that the National 
Opera House n be taken for granted. The only ques 
tion now is what will come of it 

Chere are many who object to such institutions as this 
on the ground that endowed art is a mistake These 
critics point out that the only result of uch an institu 
tion, will be the production of operas that are so worth 
less they should never be produced at all, or are good, 
ind therefore might be produced anywhere with profit 


They also call attention to the chances for favoritism and 
the encouragement of cliques, once the ordinary commer 
cial and competitive element governing the production of 
operas is withdrawn. But while making all due allow 
ance for the partial truth in these claims, and while re 
cognizing the necessity of the most skilful management 
of such an institution, it still remains true that there are 
great possibilities of usefulness before a national opera 
house. Properly conducted, it might bring before the 
public the works which are refused by ordinary producers 
because of their unusual nature, or their costliness, or 
the obscurity of their authors; it might also encourage 
national art by its performance of the work of national 
composers ; more than this, it might be a bulwark and 
a standard of national taste by producing, even at a loss, 
the better things of art in times when people are led by 
their love of novelty or their folly to worship before false 
gods. Tue CoLoneL. 











The Men That Get the News 


THAT YOU READ TO-DAY. 





ron fact that John S. Crate is now news editor of The 

Toronto Sunday World should bar him from this 
column, but his distinction has been so recent that it need 
not greatly militate against him- 

At any rate, it was not so many years since that J. S. 
was careering about Owen Sound as a reporter on The 
Times, in which days his attitude towards metropolitan 
newspaper work and workers was very humble. Mr. 
Crate used to wonder how any one could work enough 
wires to get a job in Toronto at all. Like the scene- 
shifter who with great temerity views the star of the 
play as occupying a place worlds above him, this reporter 
while he had visions of it, could not see how he could 
ever manage to get placed here. 

Part of his newspaper experience lay in corresponding 





J. S. Crate of The World. 


for The Toronto Globe. On one occasion that newspaper 
was especially interested in a story at Owen Sound, and 
the correspondent was wired there to meet the editor, J. 
A. Macdonald. The editor seemed a pretty big man to 
J. S. Crate, but the latter gave all the information asked 
for and sized up so well in the eyes of the boss that a 
couple of months later the correspondent was invited to 
Toronto to join The Globe staff. So you see that every- 
thing comes to him that waits—in the right place. 


His first assignment on The Globe was to report Dr. 
Osler at the opening of the Medical Library, and the new 
man was very proud of his stunt and of the fact that his 
story was run with a two-column cut of the library build- 
ing. He always has had a hankering for stories with 
pictures to them, resembling the public very much in this 
respect. 

So he went along and made good on The Globe, till 
he was sent as special commissioner to investigate the 
secession movement in the Rainy River country, the re- 
sult of which publicity was to obtain legislation beneficial 
to the settlers. Then Crate delved into pulp. He and 

Villiam Banks, jr., travelled nine thousand miles on this 
commission, and their work had most important effects 
both in Canada and the United States. Crate filled several 
posts on The Globe, and then he decided to jump to The 
World. He went electioneering with Sir Wilfrid Laurier, 
and the Premier seemed to like Crate’s impartial reports, 
for he gave him an autograph picture of himself at the 
end of the tour. 

A couple of years later,-Crate hit the Gow Ganda trail 
for The World. He travelled on foot, accompanied by 
a guide, over 125 miles through the unbroken forests of 
the North. He tramped through snow and ice, got soaked 
and half frozen the first night in camp, and devoutly 
wished he were back in Sir Wilfrid’s private car. But 
although it was a stiff stunt, Crate got to Gow Ganda and 
his letters helped to open up the district and to accelerate 
development in the camp. 


Crate has always been a hard worker, and intensely 
interested in what he has had in hand. Certain politicians 
say that he told Hon. A. G. Mackay that the latter was 
slated to succeed George P. Graham in the local Liberal 
Opposition, some time before Mr. Mackay had any inkling 
that it was to become an official fact. As before stated, 
however, J. S. Crate is now an editor and more cannot 
be said. 
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Their Majesties and the Fashions. 


NCE more King Edward has set a_ new style and 
Q given a momentary shock to fashionable men who 
pride themselves upon wearing only what is absolutely 
correct at certain times on certain occasions. A soft 
light colored Homburg hat with a frock coat these ar- 
biters of style do not consider correct, and the London 
correspondent of The New York Sun notes that when the 
King at a house party not long ago appeared arrayed 
after this manner one Sunday the men present gasped 
with astonishment, but the King can do no wrong, so, of 
course, they did likewise. The King’s frock coat was 
worn with gray trousers, white waistcoat and black tie, 
but instead of the requisite top hat so sleek and shiny 
there was an unpretentious but thoroughly comfortable 
light gray soft felt Homburg hat. The frock coat had 





always been crowned by the top hat before, and there 
are some bold spirits who are still questioning the pos- 
sibility of changing so absolutely canonical a style. 
However, in the end the King’s custom will be followed. 
It always is, and the Homburg hat he so favors may 
usurp the prerogatives of many kinds of headgear. Cer- 
tainly it is comfortable, and that is a great deal. 

The King sometimes startles society by these radical 
changes in dress, but the Queen never does. She fol- 
lows convention slavishly as far as wearing things which 
should be worn together, and she will not have anything 
to do with fashioris which are extreme. Two privileges, 
however, she reserves to herself, She never changes her 
style of hair dressing no matter what the prevailing 
mode may be. For years she has clung to the high 
coiffure, coils of hair on the top of her head and the 
fringe which was in vogue when she was young. In her 
hats, too, she will not conform to prevailing modes. 
Gainsborough, bell shapes, behives, high crowns, low 
crowns come and go, but Queen Alexandra wears al- 
ways the simple toques which suit her delicate features 
and which are trimmed with plumes in winter and flowers 
in summer. 





The Hard-Hit British Aristocracy. 


a aristocracy of Britain is bemoaning its hard luck 

these days. The richest land-owners are, of course, 
fighting hardest against the new budget. The Radical 
Press makes light of the burdens which the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer threatens to impose on landed proprie- 
tors, but the latter are busy doing what they can to make 
the measure unpopular. 


How severely the British aristocracy would be hit 
by the proposed death duties and land value taxation may 
be seen by a few typical examples, points out the London 
correspondent. of the New York Sun. 

Lord Clinton has announced that he must sell 6,500 
acres in Devonshire to which he succeeded on the death 
of his uncle, the Hon. Mark Rolle. He intimates that 
the sale of the property, which includes the family seat 
of Stevenstone, near Torrington, famous for its resist- 
ance to Cromwell’s hosts, is necessitated by the heavy 
estate and succession duties he has to pay. 


Lord Onslow, a great landowner in Surrey, is selling 
a large part of his holding as a precaution, and has 
marked out 1,740 acres of his estate in lots, varving from 
half an acre to 336 acres, to be sold at Tokenhouse Yard, 
the great London real estate market, in July. 


Lord de Ramsey the other day told a public audience 
that if he were killed in an automobile accident that day 
and his son succeeded to the family properties, he would 
have to part with, at least, nine of his finest Lincoln- 
shire farms to meet the death duties leviable under the 
budget. 

Lord Egerton, of Tatton, has taken another line. To 
persons who have made applications for annual subscrip- 
tions for various purposes, he has sent a circular letter 
to the effect that owing to the payments of death duties 
equivalent to three and a half years’ income, he cannot 
for the present continue his subscriptions. 

<a alentiadlinnabier 

In twenty years Sir Horace Plunkett has accom- 
plished a great work in reviving and stimulating the 
agriculture of Ireland. He launched a cooperative move- 
ment in 1889 that has built up and now embraces almost 
a thousand societies all over the Emerald Isle, and doing 
a business of twelve million dollars a year. In 1899 the 
Department of Agriculture and Technical instruction was 
created by the British Government and Sir Horace Plun- 
kett was put at its head. He opposes doles and subsidies 
and insists on instruction that shall enable the people to 
help themselves. Sir Horace is the younger son of Lord 
Dunsany, with an ancestry that stretches back in an un- 
broken line for seven centuries to the earliest days of 
Anglo-Irish relations. He was educated at Eton and 
Oxford, and is a Protestant and a Unionist. He is often 
spoken of as the first of living Irishmen. 

nee a eee a eas 

Earl Grey, speaking in London at the Dominion Day 
Banquet, said: “There are some who fear that the large 
American immigration may stimulate a desire by some 
people in Canada to be incorporated with the United 
States. We are told by the newspapers that 80,000 
Americans, with 80,000,000 dollars of capital, have come to 
enrich the Dominion of Canada. We are. glad to receive 
them all. Next year there will probably be a still grecter 
number, and if this year’s harvest proves as fertile as 
those that have preceded it, we will be able to welcome 
many more.” 

2 <2 

General Sir Ian Hamilton has been appointed adju- 
tant-General of the British Army and second military 
member of the army council. Sir Ian joined the army 
in 1873 and most of his service was with the Gordon 
Highlanders. About seventeen years ago he created a 
sensation by declaring publicly that not one British sol- 
dier in a hundred knew how to shoot, and the present 
musketry training is based on his suggestions. 

—_————_—_--. 2 —____ 

Ernest Nister, of Nuremberg, Bavaria, whose fine art 
publications are known throughout the world, died re- 
cently at Nuremberg. Mr. Nister, who was about sixtv 
years of age, had been in failing health for some time 
His genius was recognized officially by the German Gov- 
ernment, which created him a Knight of Labor. 

SS 

Mrs. Cecil Edwardes, whose appearances. in grand 
opera at Covent Garden this season have brought her 
much praise, is sister-in-law to Lord Kensington. She 
is a British Columbian; studied under Jean de Reszke; 
and made her first public appearance as a singer’ in 
oratorio, 





DELEGATES FROM THE WORLD O’ER HONOR DARWIN'S CENTENARY. 


Lord Rayleigh, Chancellor of the University, at the opening 
of the Darwin centenary celebrations at Cambridge. 


On left Professor E. R. Lankester, and standing next to him 
Professor Metchnikoff of the Pasteur institute, Paris. 









STITT & COMPANY, Limited 


Milliners, Ladies’ Tailors 
and Costumiers, 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS IN RECEPTION GOWNS AND 
-INEN SUITS, MUSLIN AND COTTON DRESSES FOR 
MORNING WEAR. TROUSSEAUX AND BRIDES- 
MAIDS’ DRESSES A SPECIALTY. 















Paris Kid Glove Store 


LA GREQUE, CORSETS, LA SPIRITE, LA ADRIA. 





II-IS King Street East - - 


Toronto 
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ARTISTIC 
WALL PAPERS 


Don’t hesitate to come in and look at the pretty 
things in our New Wall Papers. Our stock effers the. 
greates: variety of patterns and colorings for every 
purpose; no other s se broad in its scope mer se 
valuable to these who wish to keep in toveh with 
all that is new and most interesting in Wall Papers. 


Estimates furnished for painting and decorating 
in all its branches at short notice. 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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The lagging sum- 
mer appetite re- 
vives in the cool 
and pleasant sur- 
roundings of the 
St. Charles Grill, 

Add to a thor- 
oughly good menu, 
with many dishes 
specially selected 
for hot weather, 
dainty table ap- 
pointments, prompt 
and courteous ser- 
vice—this is what 
the St..Charles of- 
fers you. 


It’s a _ pleasant 
place to eat in any 
kind of weather. 


THE ST. CHARLES GRILL 
60-70 Yonge Street 


ALTERATION 
SALE 


High-Grade Summer 
Footwear at Bargain 
Pees so 





















Men's Oxfords, Patent and Calf, regular $4.00, Sale Price. .$3.10 
Men’s Oxfords, Tan Calf, regular $4.00, Sale Price........ 3.10 
Men's Patent Lace, regular $4.00, Sale Price 


bees kAbiwaess eee 

Women’s Kid and Patent Lace, regular $3.00 and $3.50, 
deynenadbeing BEES Se ef SEIN Ie pee Re RR eae RCE Riise ER aE 2.00 

Women's Tan, Kid and Patent Oxfords, regular $3.00, Sale 
PONG. Seca deva sce cnudbeds seueueMaan Lehen icaepen deeds ene 2.10 


— Tan, Kid and Patent Oxfords, regular $3.50, Sale 
rice 


A GREAT OPPORTUNITY TO BUY SUMMER SHOES 
AT A LOW COST. 


BLACHFORD, 114 Yonge Street 


CHAFING 
DISHES 


are a great comfort at the surnmer cottage. 


We have just placed in stock the nicest lot 
we ever had. 


$15. 


Wanless & Co. 


ESTABLISHED 1840 


396 Yonge St., 


Prices run from about $6 to 


Toronto 


Worth your while to inspect out mag- 


stock of finely hammered 
polished Brass Goods—if but to see. 


nificeent new 


We go direct to the makers—that’s why 
the prices are so appealingly easy and the 
goods so supremely beautiful. 


lake a look at some of these articles 
next time you’re down town: 


Trays Hanging Flower Baskets 


Pitchers 


| Loving Cups 
Candlesticks | Coal 


Jardinieres 


Pin Trays 


Scutties 


Card Receivers Fern Dishes 


-_ 


You’ll not find an equal to this assort- 
ment this side of New York. 


Rice, Lewis & Son, Limited 


COR. KING AND VICTORIA STS. 
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Jury 24, 1909. 
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SELECTING 
INVESTMENTS 


Every person with surplus 
money available for Investment 


needs to exercise care when 


making selections suitable to his MonrTREAL, JuLy 19, 1909. 
individual needs. 7 excitement which began 
We mail monthly a list of Bonds to develope iin 
and Stocks yielding from 4 to 6 Wood k P Lake of the 
per cent. from which choice can z Oods stocks, at the beginning 
be made. of last week, affords occasion for comment upon a num- 
A copy will be sent regularly ber of interesting factors in connection with that suc- 
upon request. : $54 

cessful enterprise. Until twenty years ago or so the 
Lake of the Woods was only known as a portion of Can- 


A. E. AMES & CO., LTD. ada lying somewhere between Lake Superior and Winni- 


TORONTO - CANADA peg and its mention used to suggest to our minds, dur- 
n ing school days, miles and miles of water and woods with 


grand possibilities for fishing and shooting on Saturdays, 
if one could only get there. Subsequently, it appeared 
on bags of flour and the cook knows of it in that connec- 
tion only. But to those who have a somewhat more in- 
timate acquaintance with the Lake of the Woods, as a 
milling concern, and more especially with the personality 
of the managerial end, it suggests, first and foremost and 
all the time, Robert Meighen. 



































Much of this column is written from the standpoint of 
a newspaper man; and from this stand- 

An Interesting point it would be hard to call to mind 
Figure. a more interesting, not to say pictur- 
esque, individual than that same Robert 

Meighen. He makes the news- 
paper men think he enter- 
tains something in the na- 
ture of a partiality for them, 
and the newspapermen make 
him think they entertain 
something in the nature of 
a partiality for him: And 
neither the worthy president 
of the Lake of the Woods 
Milling Co. nor the, scribes 
are altogether bluffing, 
either. Certain it is, if any 
of the latter have served 
long- on the Board of Trade 
or business assignments 
without making the- _ac- 
quaintance of the former, 
the museum fairly yawns for 
them. Day by day the vet- 
eran miller comes on the 
Board of Trade, and fun 
and jokes and gesticulation 
come along with him. He 
is a keen old warrior, and 
whether you cross him in a 
business deal, a heated ar- 
gument or in an exchange 
of repartee or story telling, 
you are bound to find in 
him an antagonist worth 
breaking a lance with. He 
is Irish by birth and Irish by temperament and if his 
moustache is white and his beard not of the latest cut, 
he is no antedeluvian specimen when he gets into action. 
It is said that Lake of the Woods stock is being 
bought by those who intend to in some way alter the 
policy followed by. the management up to the present. 
The question is, why do they want to alter it? Isn’t the 
company doing pretty well now? I think I'll tell you 
something right here. I cannot vouch for the exact sum, 
but, within reasonable limits, the Lake of the Woods 
Co. has grown out of an actual cash outlay of $375,000. 
To the best of my knowledge and belief that is the sum 
they gave Robert Meighen some twenty years ago. To- 
day, the company’s securities total $4,500,000, upon which 
is paid, each year, $285,000 in interest or dividends. It 
seems to me that that is giving the investors a pretty 
good run for their money. All the securities are selling 
over par—the bonds at about 110, the preferred stock at 
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“SPECIAL INVESTMENT POLICY ” 


Assuring the sum of $1,000 in event 
of death, or a cash return of $1,000 at 
end of 20 years. 


Age .... 20 25 30 35 40 
Premium, $38.85 $39.50 $40.35 $41.60 $43.45 


LIFE DEPARTMENT 


HOVAL INSURANCE CUMPANY, cIMITED 


27-29 Wellington St. East. 
Phone M. 6000. Toronto. 








Chief Office for Canada, Toronto. 
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager. 


\ LONDON & ~ 
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IRISH & MAUISON, LIMITED. 
Toronto Gereral Agents. 





Thisis 
the heat- 
ing appar- 
atus that 
will add 
15 to 20 





per cent. 125 and the common, recently, at 130. 

“ i. It is an oft-expressed opinion among newspaper men 
‘ene more than that Robert Meighen is “straight.” The man who is ac- 
Boiler its entire | quainted with the world will understand that that is no 
made by mean compliment. The expreienced newspaper romancer 
TAYLOR- cost to the can sit opposite the habitual commercial romancer and pla- 
aeons ] f cidly absorb a balloon full of “hot air” without being put 
Limited, Value OT | far out of his course. He sympathises to an unusual de- 
GUELPH the house gree with the scriptural philosopher who said in his 


heart that all men are liars, so that, when he agrees that 
a man is “straight” you may put it down that that man is 
not too bad. Robert Meighen’s opportunities to make 
stock-exchange money out of his position as president of 
the company have been manifold, but I am inclined to 
believe a statement he once made that he didn’t think it 
was fair and hence would not do it. In truth, there is 
little doubt that if the present movement in Lake of the 
Woods stock indicates an approaching change of control 
and of policy and management—for Robert Meighen and 
his board of management will never consent to alter their 
policy—the change will not be because the policy has 
not been beneficial to the company but because it has been 
too beneficial to it. Wherein appears a paradox. 


in which it is in- 
Stalled---and pay for 
itself as well in the 
coal it saves. 


Toronto Office and Showrooms: 
1088 King St. West. 
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Lake of the Woods and Ogilvies are traditional enemies. 
The Manitoba flour milling business 
practically belonged to the latter until 
the former appeared. It is reasonably 
accurate to say that the Lake of the 
Woods has fought the Ogilvie Company to the finish, 
and, as milling concerns, neither has any more use for 
the other than a dog has for fleas. In the matter of 
prices, the Lake of the Woods generally quotes 2oc. low- 
er than Ogilvies and prevents the latter getting figures 
which it otherwise might. At this very moment, I am 
assured by a miller, flour is selling 80c. per barrel lower 
than the actual cost of manufacture based on the present 
price of wheat, and that, if Robert Meighen. had only 
consented to put the price of flour up, all three compan 
ies would have added greatly to the already enormous 
profits of the past year. As for Robert Meighen, he de 
clare that the present price of wheat is not the price of 
wheat at all, but the price of wind. Since he came back 
from England a few months ago, he tested the market 
by selling some wheat at the current quotations.  Al- 
though the amount sold was inconsiderable, it showed 
that no one wanted the goods, as the market broke sev- 
eral cents each time a few thousand bushels were put 
out. So, the president of the Lake of the Woods, de- 
clares that the price of flour could not have been put up 
even if he had consented, and if it could it should not, 
for the export market would not take it at anything like 


Old-Time 
Enemies. 





GOLF BALL 
“ PLIES LIKE THE EAGLE.” 


The Dunlop “Orange Star” Golf 
Ball is the identical ball used by pro- 
fessional and amateur players in Eng- 
land and Scotland. The core con 
sists of tightly wound fine elastic 
thread over which is pressed a shell 
of hard rubber applied by hydraulic 
pressure. While the Dunlop Golf 
Ball flies well, it is a steady ball on 
the green. For sale by dealers 
throughout Canada, or direct, on re- 
ceipt of price, post paid, from The 

+ ii Dunlop Tire and Rubber 

in| Goods Company, Limited, 

Booth Ave., Toronto. 


“ORANGE “MANOR” 
aT. 50c. A Practice Ball, 35c. 








F. S. MEIGHEN, 
Son of Robert Meighen, of Montreal. 


Hon. Wm. Grinson, President. 


J. TorNBULL, Vice-President and General Manager. 


BANK OF HAMILTON 


Head Office, Hamilton, Ont. 


Capital Pald-Up_ =- - $2,500,000 
Reserve Fund =- - = 2,500,000 
Total Assets Over Thirty Million Dollars 
TORONTO: 34 YONGE 8ST. 
BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 


Cor. Yonge and Gould Cor. Queen and Spadina 
Cor. College and Ossington West Toronto 


GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED 
100 BRANCHES THROUGHOUT CANADA 


ae MONTREAL 


the figures which the home mar- 
ket would have been compelled 
to pay. From all this it can 
easily be seen why the opinion 
has been so often expressed by market followers that 
sooner or later a combination productive of harmonious 
relations would be brought about between the traditional 
enemies. Hence the re-suspicion that the recent circular 
offering Lake of the Woods shareholders $125 for their 
shares, under certain conditions, was from interests which 
would work in harmony with the Ogilvie company. 
Robert Meighen expresses the opinion that the flutter 


Savings Bank Department at We receive Accounts of Cor- 
all offices. Interest allowed on porations, Firms and Individ- 
deposits of one dollar and up- uals on favorable terms and 
wards at highest current rates, shall be pleased to meet or cor- 


in the market is purely speculative. If, however, it compounded half-yearly. Money respond with those who con- 
be . may be withdrawn without de- template makin changes or 

should prove the opposite, and the new control should lay. oma new abana. . 

not work in harmony with the present directorate, the 


latter would resign. It was rumored the other day that, 
in the latter case, it would not be long before another 
milling company would enter the field under the same 
management as the Lake of the Woods 
board of directors includes more than 
lionaires, there would certainly be 





THE BANK OF OTTAWA 


SSTABLISHED 1874. 


\s the present 


half a dozen mil- 
rol 





no k of funds for ° oye,° 
the purpose. On the other hand, Robert Meighen, who Special facilities tor 
is a a ope ’ son is a millionaire, has no CG 0 L L E G T t 0 N - 
need from a financial standpoint to enter the fray agair ; 3 . 
MMT te vests and has other interes to Agents in every Banking Town in Canada 
which he might possibly and Correspondents throughout the world. 
pre fer to devote his atten- TORONTO OFFICES: 
tions, As for Frank 


; AS 37 King St. East—Broadview and Gerrard—Queen and Pape 
Meighen, it is hardly likely 
that he would offer to come 
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forward in the capacity of < eee 
manager, his tastes being 
probably in other directions NORTHERN CROWN BANK | 
and his ex rience t be g | . | 
ie aac e ge ee Capital Paid Up - $2,200,000 
Meighen the elder. The Authorized Capital - $6,000,000 


latter is watching present 
developments and it is likely 
that he will be president 
of the company as long as 
he really wants the job. 


The Northern Crown Bank invites you to 
establish banking relations with it on the 
strength of its ability to serve you. Cour- 
teous treatment, progressive methods, and a 
* careful consideration of your requirements 


=* 
_ are assured you. 
TORONTO, JuLy Ze. 1909, Rd 





SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL BRANCHES 


Toronto Office - - 34 King St. West 


‘') HE prices of stocks are 





being marked up on 
generally favorable  condi- 
tions, and the bright outlook 
for business as indicated by 
the growing crops, but the 
strange part of it is that the 
public are not participating. 
Probably about three-fourths 
of the transactions on the 
Stock Exchange is composed 
of the dealings of board- 
room scalpers, many of them cleaning up their business 
day by day. The apathy of the public with regard to 
stocks is unaccountable. It is in times of general high 
prices of produce and staple lines that the bull fever in 
stocks are rampant. At the present time, however, there 
is no such feeling with regard to stocks. The com- 
mission business is small, few stocks are being carried, 
and the prevailing opinion is that prices are too high to 
begin a bull campaign. In spite of this dullness, new 
high prices are being made. In years gone by it was the SDSS is SBOE SRS ARRAN 
custom to sell securities when the grain marketss os Beqkoudadegupcen 
were strong and advancing, but this principle no longer oes Yonge Ne 
prevails. For the past year the prices ofi securities on ME er 
Wall street have advanced along with the rise in grain 
in Chicago and the high prices of cotton in New York 
and New Orleans. Other avenues of speculation and 
investment have offered, and the dealings in mining se- 
curities and real estate may account in a measure for 
the limited speculation in stocks. The enormous amounts 
of new flotations may also have had something to do 
with the restricted dealings in old and well-tried secur 
ities. 








DOMINION EXPRESS 
MONEY ORDERS 


Foreign See re ke) 1-1 8 
Drafts r Cheques 


Iissued’*in the Money of the Country on which drawn 


PAYABLE ALL OVER THE WORLD 
























OPENS AN ACCOUNT IN THE SAVINGS 
DEPARTMENT OF 











THE METROPOLITAN BANK 


No delay in withdrawal 


Capital Paid-up - - = = = $1,000,000.00 


Reserve Fund and Undivided 
Profits f ‘- - ~~ ~ - ao 
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A little more life has been injected into Twin City this 
week, and those who have held on are be- 
Twin ginning to feel that they will be well repaid 
City. for their patience. This year promises to 
be even a better one than 1908, which was 
the banner year in the history of the company. For the 
first five months of the present year, surplus earnings of 
the company, over and above all deductions and preferred 
stock dividends, stood at about $600,000, sufficient to pay 
the full five months proportion of common stock dividend 
at the current rate, and still leave a balance of nearly 
$200,000. The regular dividend of 1% per cent., has 
been declared for the current quarter, payable on August 
16, but there are those who anticipate that the next quar- 
ter’s disbursement will be at the rate of 6 per cent. per 
annum. The stock shows an advance of only 8 to 9 
points from the low price of the year, whilst Toronto 
Railway has risen 21 and Winnipeg Electric 30 points 






$1,277,404.49 


ECONOMY 


has always been a ruling principle in the management 
of The Great-West Life Assurance Company 

That it continues to be so is seen in the fact that 
during the first quarter of 1909, while the business 
written was largely increased, the cost of securing that 
business showed a reduction of 10.04 per cent. on the 
very favorable figures for the corresponding period of 
last year. 

Those contemplating Life Insurance will see the im- 
portance of considering this feature of ECONOMY in 
choosing the Company to which to entrust their pro- 
tection 

Ask for particulars of the many attractive Policies 
issued by 
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The exports of the United States have been gradually 
decreasing for a year or two, until the June 
returns show that exports have now fallen 
below imports. The latter have continued 
to increase. This is the first instance in 
twelve years that the Republic imported from abroad a 


Change 
in Trade 


greater quantity of merchandise than she sent out. The 
last month fell short of imports to the extent of $7,158, 
000, the causes being a decline in the outward movement 
of merchandise to the smallest volume since last August, 


The Great - West Life Assurance Company 
Head Office: WINNIPEG 
Ontario Ofiice I8 Toronto S$t., TORONTO 


and an increase in the inward movement to the second 
largest record of any month during the past two years 
The falling off in exports last month was altogether due 
to the reduced shipments of agricultural products, other 
kinds of merchandise having increased very substantially 
over both May and a year ago. The increase in imports 
resulted in the establishing of a new maximum for the 
month of June, as well as a record ‘for every month but 
one of the past two years 


WE OFFER 


PENMAN’'S LIMITED 5's 
SHAWINIGAN POWER 5's 
TORONTO YORK & RADIAL 5's 
WINNIPEG ELECTRIC 5's 


DOMINION COAL 5's 
ELECTRICAL DEVELOPMENT 5's 
° HAMILTON CATARACT 5's 
e* JAMAICA POWER 5's 
There is a better demand for money for mercantile bor- 
rowers, with no changes in the rates A 
round amount has been reported on bonds at 
4 per cent., but this ts exceptional, The near 
approach of the harvest season when large 
sums will be required to move the crops, has the tendency to 


stiffen the market some, but there is no apprehension 


All at attractive prices. Full particulars upon request. 
Orders may be telegraphed at our expense. 


W. GRAHAM BROWNE & CO. 
Dealers in High Grade Bonds 
MONTREAL 


Large 
Reserves. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 









' imperial Bank of Canada 


DIVIDEND NO. 76. 


Notice is hereby given that a Dividend 
at the rate of Eleven Per Cent. (11 per 
cent.) per annum upon the paid-up Capi- 
tal Stock of this Institution has been 
declared for the three months ending 
Sist July, 1909, and that the same will 
be payable at the Head Office and 
Branches on and after the 2nd day of 
August next. 

The Transfer Books will be closed from 
the 17th to the 3ist July, both days in- 
i clusive. 

! By order of the Board. 
D. R. WILKIE, 
General Manager. 
June 16th, 1909. 





Toronto, Ont., 


OEE ALLOA 


By Royal Warrant 


to His Majesty the King 


o-+MUMM aco 
EXTRA DRY 


The most exquisite dry cham- 
pagne imported. 


SELECTED BRUT 


A superb | rut Wine of unsur- 
passed style and flavor. 








Tere is probably not a club 
in the w.rld where men o: 
ta te gather w: ere the name 
of GH. MUMM & C. 
S not a synonym for the best 


champagne that sr be hid 
Royal warrants have ted to 
Messrs. G. H. MUM 4 “ co. by 


His Majesty King Edward VII. 

His Majesty The German Emperor. 

His Majesty The Emperor of Austria. 

His ae The King of Italy. 

His Males The King of Sweden. 

_ Melee — ns fee. 

} s es e King e Belgians. 
His Majesty The King ef Spain. 
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The quality goes in before 3 
the name goes on. 
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HOME - MADE 


BREAD 





Every ounce of every 
loaf spells “quality.” 





Wholesome and 


nutri- 
tious quality. 


A tasty, appetizing bread 
satisfying from first cut 
to “heel.” 

“Hail” a Bredin waggon 
for a trial loaf. 

5 cents. 


Bre di n’s Bake Shops, 160,164 
Avenue road (ph e College 







761) and Bloor and Dundas 
streets (phone 
1585). 


Parkdale 





| COSGRAVE'S 


The Porter 
for Your 
Family 


No expense has been 
its manu 


spared in 


facture. 


When you order Cos- 
grave s XXX Porter 


you get the finest. 

































































of dear money the coming autumn. Canadian banks 
have $116,000,000 in call loans in New York and London, 
and this with, other large reserves, makes it tolerably 
certain that there will be enough funds to supply all 
legitimate requirements at home without the necessity 
of resorting to any extreme measures of liquidating 
loans. The Bank of England is unusually strong on 
reserves just now. ‘They amount to 52.24 per cent. of 
liabilities. This compares with the very high average 
of 48.01 per cent. for the past nine years, and we have 
to go back to the period of abnormally easy money fol- 
lowing the panic of 1893 for parallel figures. The bank’s 
position, in fact, is embarrassingly strong in the present 
state of the money market. The New York banks are 
lending $81,000, 000 more than a year ago, with $77,500,- 
000 mote deposits. They hold $1,200,000 more in lawful 
money reserve with the greater liability through in- 
creased deposits, causing $18,000,000 less surplus, but 
$33.000,000 is a comfortable excess of reserve at muid- 
July, as crop-moving looms up. Two years ago there 
were but $9,000,000 surplus - this time, prior to the panic. 
e * 

The June statement of Canadian banks reflects greater 
activity in trade in this country. There was 
an expansion in loans and discounts during 
June of $10,000,000, while the call loans of 
our banks outside Canada were reduced by 
$11,000,000. This is an indication that our banks are 
preparing for the grain movement, which is likely to be 
heavy. There was an increase of $1,500,000 in note 
circulation, but the total outstanding is only $70,170,000, 
leaving the banks fully $27,000,000 more note issues be- 
fore they reach the legal limit. Deposits for the month 
of June increased over $12,000,000, and the total is now 
bout $751.000,000. Total loans and discounts aggregate 
$736,000,000, of which $168,000,000 are on call, and over 
$115,000,000 held outside the country. 


Trade 
Expansion. 


- Becoming a Lull Owner | 


A Symposium on Western Speculation. 
By W. LACEY AMY. 





HE smallest vitae in that great tract of ; land be- 
yond Winnipeg that thinks and sleeps and eats in 
bushels and quarter-sections is made up of one railway 
one to ten elevators, one post- 
office The six are professionals, 
the station agent, the the grain buyers, the 
postmaster are nominally what they are called in Dun’s, 


station, one general store, 
and six real estate men. 
merchant, 
but really dispensers of lots. 

To be a real estate agent the Westerner doesn’t need 
an office, nor a space in the local paper. His only re- 
quirements are a peck of blue prints, unlimited talk, an 
automobile and a speaking acquaintance with facts or ap- 
pearances. He possesses an optimism that would make an 
Easterner smile in the East, but that in the West is 
infectious—or contagious, or catching—at least you get 
it into your system out there anyway. He can buy an 
automobile on in, and usually pay for it the first 
month, He may have had no more experience 
in selling real estate than the ordinary street car traveller 
has in sitting down, but he gets heaps of it the first day. 
After that the other man gets the experiences. 
It requires only about one day of good business to put 
the Western real estate agent on to all the tricks of the 
trade, with the addition of a few applications of tricks 
learned in other trades. He is gifted with a flow of lan- 
guage that will transform a lot in a slough into a Vene- 
tian Grand Canaler. He can pick out a hillside location 
with a slope like the Broad Way and make you purchase 
it for a bowling green. He is an amphibious animal— 
land and water lots are the same to him. | 

One of the favorite yarns in the fruit district of Brit- 
ish Columbia tells of a boat on the Arrow Lakes picking 
up a man who was struggling in the water. “Darn it,” 
he said, as he stamped the water out of his boots, “That’s 
the third time this morning I’ve fallen out of my orch- 
ard.” 

The Western real estate agent is about the biggest 
thing in town. Anything that takes precedence to him 
must have owned the original townsite or be the author 
of the town’s publicity literature. He-belongs to all the 
clubs in town, is manager of the local baseball team and 
at every banquet has something novel and nice to say 
town that bring salvos of applause. For fer- 
tile imagination in this respect he shows all the earmarks 
of the great story writers. He can commit larceny on 


about the 


the yarn that drew the first locater and make it produce 
the enthusiasm of a discovery. He can run for mayor 
ind secure the arm-chair by acclamation; or he can re- 
main in civic seclusion and control affairs from his office. 

With such an omniscient, amphibious, ambidextrous 
fellow, what chance has the poor tourist? In the East 
every man is on to his job. In the West the real estate 
man is on to everybody else’s job to make his own a suc- 
cess \s a general educator a university course is an 


“also ran” to real estate. 

When a half page advertisement for Western proper- 
ty appears in the big Toronto dailies, the logical conclu- 
always the proper one. Logic is the strong 
His conclusions are ab- 
according to rule—but you can’t always accept 
axioms. He argues thusly: This is the 
bit of land in this district; this district grows the 
West this bit of land is the 
best investment (he means speculation) in the Canadian 
West. Q.E.D. much. Accepting the premises the 
is perfect—but both premises may be subject 
fact that they remain constant with 
any alan of post office address. 


sion is not 
point in the agent’s arguments. 
solutely 
his premises as 
best 
best wheat in the therefore, 
very 


conclusion 


to bt from the 


Or the argument presented may be: There are already 
three charters granted for railways through this town- 
site; if the Great Northern enters Canada it is sure to 
come here—therefore property will go wp 500 per cent. 
in one year. Which may not be perfect logic, a la Pro- 
fessor Tracy, but it looks like it—and sells the property, 
which is also Q.E.D 

\nyway those half-page ads. or the want ads.—ten 
words for ten cents—of fifty bushels to the acre, do the 
trick. The trick in this case is getting the Easterner 


to go out West with a three months’ ticket and an eye 
for speculation. When the tourist goes West all else, 
That’s why it isn’t safe to 
trust him with a check book during his period of migra- 
tion, 

When he arrives at the station—any station in the 
West—the most frankly friendly man on the platform is 
our friend the real estate agent. He has all the ingrati- 
ating devices of the confidence man, and has the protec- 


including himself, is easy 


tion of the law. Worse than that he may have the rail- 
way behind him, for it has acres to sell, and really sets 
the standard of prices for the West. There are three 
methods-of introduction to the land dispenser. You may 
have met him via the ad. you read in the paper; you may 
be introduced to him by a friend (?), or he may introduce 
himself to you before you have read the name of the 
station sign. Failing the first two the last is sure to 
happen—but the friend (?) usually figures in the trans- 
action, A rake-off of two’per cent. is not to be despised, 
and then it gives the agent so much added influence to be 
recommended by a friend (?)... It*isn’t generally known 
that any friend will recommend any real estate agent in 
the West—that’s part of the organization: 

The first step toward the signing of the check that 
represents the first payment is a visit to the club. Every 
Western town has a club—largely for such purposes. A 
visit to the club is just as necessary a detail in the trans- 
action of all business, as the proper political inclination 
is to Government appointment. If you won’t go to the 
club. the agent breaks out in perspiration. He has to 
revise all his rules of procedure. But then, of course you 
go to the club, and you're glad you went before you sit 
down. Everybody's glad to see you and the hassock is 
put under your feet, the cushion behind your back, the 
glass in your hand—and all kinds of foolishness in your 
head. You feel like a sultan, just as important, just as 
comfy, and just as irresponsible. In the meantime the real 
estate agent is watching you anxiously; but when that 
luxurious, satisfied feeling comes over you he brightens 
up and goes out and orders a new suit on the strength 
of it. 

Then the automobile drives up to the door with an 
imposing whirr of machinery and you are led off by the 
agent and the publicity commissioner or the president 
of the board of trade. If some prominent official of the 
town is not with you you may know that they are all for- 
mally engaged in the real estate business themselves and 
therefore obstructions to the sale of that particular lot 
or quarter-section which the agent has decided to dispose 
of to you. 

That’s one interesting part of the deal—that the agent 
decides for you what you are to buy, and the desirability 
of the location is in direct proportion to his idea of your 
business acumen. A year from the time you may purchase 
in the West you can figure out to inches how imposing 
your presence is. As a criterion of that it beats the ex- 
tent of your notices in the society column or your ability 
to escape on suspended sentence. A Toronto friend of 
mine went ‘West and delightedly described his purchase of 
a town lot “right next to where a big department store is 
to be built, and on the main street, at such a bargain.” 
He has since discovered that the lot is under water most 
ofi the spring and has about as much chance of rubbing 
against a Western Eaton as many Toronto people have 
of meeting the second payment on ‘their automobiles. 
Since his discovery he has taken to growing a beard and 
studying the portraits of great men. Next time he goes 
West he will make his fortune. 

Well, to follow that automobile—which would be dif- 
ficult on account of the speed which is necessary to 
bring a sub-division within the orthodox ten miautes dis- 
tance of the city hall. You go by way of the best streets 
and at last pull up beside a lot seemingly equi-distant at 
first glance from the nearest houses and the horizon. But 
then next door the real estate agent is going to build a 
house for himself. That helps some. And a row of 
houses is going to go up across the street, which at pres- 
ent is designated only by little pegs driven in the ground 
and numbered in a manner which makes the agent’s 
knowledge most impressive. And then all the way out 
you have been shown lots that made fortunes and sold 
“only the other day” for sums that make it certain there 
is money in yours (he is already calling it yours and it 
does not sound odd to you.) It looks logical, without an 
examination of the premises. 

Then the trip back starts. Examples of fortunate 
speculation pile up on you so fast that you-can think of 
no other chance. A few minutes later you are at the 
club again and the agent leaves you to the mercies of 
the frequenters. You are still the sultan, and you listen 
to the most casual conversation among the men around 
you of the profit Smith made on that corner lot, the price 
lot 12, in block B, is being held at, the new manufacturer 
that is coming, the crop Jones had last year, ad infinitum. 
By the time you have pictured the new ring your wife 
was wanting, a duplicate of the automobile you have just 
ridden in and a summer residence on the Georgian Bay, 
your real estate friend is back with the agreement of sale 
and a blank check for every known bank. In a bewil- 
dered fluff of encouraging smiles, clink of glasses, dreams 
of opulence and congratulations, you sign both. 

Five minutes afterwards the club is deserted. Busi- 
ness resumes its natural course—the next train is not 
due for several hours. 

From several years’ experience the following sugges- 
tions are offered as rules that might profitably govern 
the tourist: 


RULES FOR SPECULATIVELY-INCLINED 
TOURISTS. 


1. Don’t read the real estate advertisements. 

2. Don’t go West when you have read them. It is 
only due the West to say that these rules are much in 
the nature of advice never to ride behind a horse if you 
want to avoid runaways. 

3. Every tourist should be declared incapable by legis- 
lation. 

4. Instructions should be given your bank never to 
honor checks signed in the West, until the signer veri- 
fies them upon his return to the East. 

5. Don’t believe all you hear. Words acquire different 
meanings west of Port Arthur. 

6. The real estate business should be in the gift of 
the Government. Only Government favorites should 
make money that easy. 

7. Automobiles should be sold for cash only. * It 
would prevent misunderstandings both here and in the 
West 

8. Always settle sufficient upon your wife before you 
go West, to keep her from want. 

9. There is a difference between paper and cash pro- 
fits. That is. holding a $300 lot at $1.000 won’t purchase 
a $7™ diamond ring. 

10. A smiling face is not a sure sign of a friend. 

11. There is no need to carry a check book in the 
West. Any real estate agent carries them with his pipe. 

12. At least get all the drinks you can when you're at 
the club. 

13. Never stop off at any town unless you are going to 
buy, or are deaf and dumb and can’t read. 

14. Divvy up what these rules save you. 


Soll 
* 
* 














Jury 24, 1909. 


Per ly is most simple. 
a * pure and Mineral Water 
as a and health . y 
healthy cies by Gcuhiea tale a thet co oceans 
in the morning. 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


(In connection with N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R.) 


$11 FROM SUSPENSION BRIDGE 


Atlantic City 


Cape May 


WILDWOOD, SG&A ISLE CITY, or OCEAN CITY 
#NGLESEA, HOLLY BEACH, or AVALON, N. J. 


August 6, 24, September 3, 1909 


Tickets good going on trains leaving at 7.30 A.M., 5.53 and 
9.20 P.M. on date of excursion, connecting with through express 
trains to Philadelphia and connecting trains to seashore points. 


STOP-OVER AT PHILADELPHIA 


allowed on going trip until day following date of excursion, or 
within final limit returning, if ticket is deposited with Station 
Ticket Agent. Tickets good to return within fifteen days. 
Full information of N. Y. C. & H. R, R, R. Ticket Agents, or B. P. Fraser, 
D.P.A., Pennsylvania Railroad, 307 Main Street, Buffalo, N.Y. 


J. R. WOOD, GEO, W. BOYD, 
Passenger Traffic Manager. General Passenger Agent. 





























ENGLISH MUSTARD 


For 
Cold Meats, Salad Dressing and Lunches 





The Lea Pickling and Preserving Co., 
SIMCOE, ONT. 





DISTINCTION 


Tia aces 


By Appointment to 
H.M. THE KING, 
H.M. THE QUEEN, 
H.R.H. THE PRINCE 
OF WALES 
AND ROYAL FAMILY. 


Manufacturers of Silk, Felt, and Straw Hats, 
and Tweed Caps 


The man who appreciates 


advantage to ask for, and 
bearing the name— 


“ LINCOLN, BENNETT & CO., Ltd.” 


hat quality will find it to his 
always insist on getting, a hat 
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ON THE WAVE » 
(Wee I y 


THE COFFEE 


far ee knowing. 
IT IS so refreshing on 
a hot dusty day to use 


CALVERT’S 


Carbolic Toilet Soap. 





THE YORKVILLE 
LAUNDRY 


Will help you with your 
house cleaning 


PHONE MAIN I580 
47 ELM STREET 














MRS. MEVYER'S PARLORS 


At Sunnyside are again the attraction 
to those who want nice, restful, 
healthful surroundings, while partak- 
ing of Dinners or Lunches, includ 
ing our famous Fish Meals also the 
prettiest Ballroom in the city. 


P. V. MEYER, Proprietress 
TEL. P. 906 


| SHOE POLISH 


is a leather food as well 
as the blackest and quick- 
est polish made. Honest 
dealers give it 
when asked for. 





JAS. J. O'HEARN & SON 


DECORATORS 
249 Queen Street West 


Let us give you an estimate on re- 
ng your home. This is our 









Office Phone Main 2677 


Residence Phone College 
8 D’Arcy &t. - 


FEARMAN'’S 


HAMILTON 


; Star Brand 
7 BACON 


is the Best Bacon 
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FROM OVR OWN CORRESPONDENT 





Lonpon, Juty 10, 1909. 

a. one thing that London cannot do for the pleasure 

and profit of her thousands during the summer is to 
regulate the weather for their benefit, as well as for that 
of the few millions of English people interested. Of 
what use is it to say to the grumbling Canadians: “Last 
summer was simply beautiful. We had record weather.” 
They gaze at you sadly, and if they are inclined to be 
slangy will say most likely: “Show me!” 
you are quite unable to do. 

The town seems full of Canadians now. ‘The list 
of guests at the Dominiin Day dinner gave one an idea 
of the number visiting London. Beginning with Earl 
Grey, who made a splendid speech at ge dinner, one 
passes from Cabinet Ministers, Hon. W. S. Fielding, Hon. 
A. B. Aylesworth, Hon. Frank, Oia. « to the leader of 
the Opposition, Mr. R. L. Borden, and down a long list 
of prominent Canadians. Among these was Sir 


which is what 


Percy 


Girouard, who is now Governor of East Africa, and 
being made much of in London. Colonel Sherwood, of 
Ottawa, was present; Dr. H. T. Bovey, late of McGill 


University; Mr. Granville C. Cunningham, 
Montreal; the Hon. W. J. Bowser, Attorney-General for 
British Columbia; President R. A. Falconer, of Toronto 
University; Mr. Donald McMaster, Dr. Osler, Dr. G. R. 
Parkin, and hosts of others. Chief among the guests 
who sat at meat at the head table, with Lord Strathcona 
and other great people was Lieut. Shackleton, who had 
with whom one of his adjutants in the South Pole Expedi- 
tion, Lieutenant Adams. 

Lieutenant Shackleton, Heaven be praised, is as un- 
spoiled as if he had never*heard of the South Pole. Of 
course, one would take for granted that he was not the 
kind of man to suffer from “swelled head,” else he never 
would have been chosen for the task, but it is refreshing 
to know that he is boyishly amused over being a lion. 
In refus'ng an invitation from a ladies club, on account 
of previous engagements, he said: “I'd like awfully to 
come after the summer is over, but you see, perhaps they 
wouldn’t care so much about having me then!” 

He jokingly tells people that it is a world of contrasts, 
when four months ago the members of the expedition 
were badly off for food, and now! The young leader 
is being feited everywhere, and between opening exhibi- 
tions, going to dinners, lecturing, being given the freedom 
of places, and all the rest of it, one wonders ‘how he ever 
gets time to write the book which is to appear in No- 
vember. 

Canadians ‘have a certain interest in Lieut. 
—a direct interest I mean—for his sister, Miss Eleanor 
Shackleton, is living in Winnipeg. She is a nurse of 
great ab‘lity, and is, I believe, much interested in the 
new” Children’s Hospital in Winnipeg. 

ae 

A PRETTY Canadian’ girl has been unburdening her 

mind to this person Gn the subject of writing notes. 
Be it known that the writing of notes’ is a serious matter 
over here, and the average vis‘tor from the 
does not realize quite how important., With us the tele- 
phone takes the place of the pen and the dainty sheet 
of note paper. It saves a lot of trouble. Here the tele- 
phone is not in such general use. Everyone writes notes, 
and to delay writing the proper note or answering one 
is a great breach of good manners. It is a correct thing t: 
answer a note by return of post, and the 
time consumed is an important item. 
tell you the address of a milliner, someone else 
has heard from Mrs.-So-and-So, soimcone else to say she 
hopes your cold is better. You answer al! these, and 
wrte to ask for Mrs. Somebody else's cold, and to pass 
on some information to another friend, and to ask a third 
if she would like your ticket for the concert on the fifth 

“T hope you won't think me rude,” sa'd a London 
woman the other day, “but why is it that Canadians and 
Americans are so remiss about answering notes? It often 
causes a great deal of- inconvenience in a place like 
London, where one has many engagements, and fresh 
things are happening all the time. Now, I wrote to your 
friend M'ss Smith, on Friday morning and asked her 
to have tea with me on Monday afternoon. In the mean- 
time I received an invitation to meet some very charming 
people on Monday, but could not accept on Saturday, 
when I got the invitation, on account of not hearing 


formerly of 


Shackleton 


“other side” 


postage and 
Someone writes to 


to say she 


from Miss Smith. She did not answer at all, but on 
Monday, when I felt obliged to remain in, although sev- 


eral tempting invitations had come in the meantime to do 
various things, she arrived. 


‘‘I’m afraid I’m very naughty,’ she said smilingly, 


‘for not letting you know I was coming, but when I | 
looked at your note this morning (and it was sent on 
Friday morning!) I decided I could be here almost as 
soon as the note, so I did not answer it?” 

One Canadian girl said she walked about with her 
pen in her hand during her stay in London, for fear of 
not replying promptly enough to all her notes. She 
made up for it by not writing to any of her friends here 
for weeks after she went back. 

“The strain was to great,’ she wrote plaintively, 
“and I knew all the Canadian friends would understand 
and forgive me.” 

* * & 


NE of the chief subjects of conversation in London 

is the terrible murder of Sir Curzon Wylie, by the 
young Indian student, Dhingra. It is well known that 
many of the Indians in England hold meetings and dis- 
tribute literature encouraging bitterness against the Brit- 
ish Government, and the worst of feeling prevails, but 
to judge by results nothing can be done until some ter- 
rible tragedy occurs. From his safe retreat in Paris, 
Krishnavarma encourages murder, which he calls by the 
more euphomius name of “the application of physical 
force against the oppressive alien rulers of India,” and 
no one can touch him. The general public believes that 
something should be but it if this were 
harder than it appears. One wonders, meeting the dark- 
skinned, spectacled young met 
of the Temple, 
impassive, rather mela 
the most terrible thoughts and 
land has n 


done, seems as 


gold in the neighborhood 
or on Gower street, how 


ncholy; faces, are 


many of their 
masks to cover 
\t present, Eng- 
m “sedition, privy 
wever, will bring 
d with so fearful 





ed to pray to be delivers ( 
conspiracy and rebellic n.”” Nothing, h 
back the dead man to the widow bereave 
a suddenness 

d attention to all Indians in 
all are suspected by the general 
i Yesterday, 
lerground train was smok- 
compartment. Nobody 


The crime has attract 
London, and naturally 
nt, at least. 





public of being criminals in 
a young Indian student in an unde 
ing in what was not a smoking 
obit cted. 

““My dear, they wouldn’t have dared to,” said an old 
lady afterwards. “He might have shot or stabbed some 
> passengers if they had interfered.” The young 
y have been quite guilt a, a in the matter 
1ers, but how is the G. P. know that? 

M. FE. MacL.M. 


one of the 
man ma 
of manner 








Su Charles Rivers Wilson. 


TT HERE have been, at least, seven really dramatic mo- 

ments in the history of Anglo-Canadian finance 
(says the Canadian Gazette, of London, Eng.) One of 
them gave Canada, for weal or woe, her State-owned rail- 
Intercolonial. Another dramatic moment set 
the Canadian Pacific Railway Company upon the road of 
financial rectitude, as interpreted by British standards, 
and of prosperity. And among the other dramatic mo- 
ments must be placed that which drove Sir Henry Tyler 
from the presidency of the Grand Trunk Railway Com- 
pany to make way for Sir Charles Rivers Wilson. That 
1895; and Grand Trunk shareholders and the 
Canadian travelling and trading public know how to ap- 
preciate the accruing to them in the succeeding 
years. And it is under the stimulus of these later suc- 
Trunk is moving forward to the 
conquest of new fields through the instrumentality of its 
Grand Trunk Pacific enterprise. Born in London in 
1831, Sir Charles Rivers Wilson was educated at Eton 
and Balliol and began business life as a clerk in the 
Treasury Department of the British Civil Service. For 
five years he was private secretary to the Earl of Bea- 
consfield, and subsequently became Comptroller-General 
of the Office for the Reduction of the National Debt and 
Finance Minister of Egypt. His wife, whom he married 
in 1895, was the Hon. Beatrice Violet Mary Mostyn, 
sister of the seventh Baron Vaux, of Harrowden. In 
addition to his presidency of the Grand Trunk, Sir 
Charles is a director of the Alliance Assurance Company, 
Limited; chairman of the British Electric Traction Com- 
pany, Limited; director of the Grand Trunk Pacific Rail- 
way Company, and chairman of the International Syndi- 
cate, Limited. 
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benefits 


cesses that the Grand 


chester ttt aliases 

The first member of the Jewish community to become 
a British Cabinet Minister is the Right Hon. Herbert 
L. Samuel, who was promoted from Under Secretary of 
State for Home Affairs to the Chancellorship of the 
Duchy of Lancaster on the retirement of the aged Lord 
Fitzmaurice. The chancellorship carries with it Cabinet 
rank and a salary of $10,000. Mr. 

Jewish banker of Liv erpool, 
men of 


Samuel is the son of 
Of course (says a London 
Jewish antecedents have been Min 
Benjamin Disvaeli, 


journalist), 
afterward Lord Bea- 
not members of the Jewish faith, 
however, taken high positions in Parliamen 

The late Lord Pirbright, formerly Henry «de 
Worms, was under Secretary for the Colonies, but was 
not in the The late Sir George Jessel was a 
law officer of the Crown, and Sir Francis Henry Gold 
smid, who was the first Jewish barrister and the first 
Jewish Queen’s Counsel, was Member of Parliament for 
twenty-eight years for Reading, 


isters, such as 


consfield, but they were 
Jews have, 


tary life. 


Cabinet. 


Berkshire, a constituency 
now represented by his co-religionist, Rufus Isaacs, K.C 
who is one of the ablest lawyers in England to-day. 





AN ENGLISH BUMPING RACE. 


This form of rowing contest is popular in England, because 


a very narrow stream affords a sufficiently good course, 










Apollinaris 


“The Queen of Table Waters’ 





DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER. 
Write for Samples and Price List (Sent Post Free), and Save 60 Per Cent. 





ROBINSON & CLEAVER 


BELFAST, IRELAND, ‘™'™ 


REGENT STREET AND CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ALSO LIVERPOOL. 


irish Linen and Damask Manufacturers 


To HIS MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY 
THE KING, H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF 
WALES, MEMBERS OF THE ROYAL 
FAMILY AND THE COURTS OF EUROPE. 
Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Oottages, 
Hotels, Railways, Steamships, Institutions, 
Regiments and the General Public direct with 
every description of 


¢ on 

From the Least Ex- 

HOUSEHOLD LINENS pensisyiciz° fest 
In the World .. .*: 


Which, being woven by Hand, wear longer and retain the Rich, Satin appearance to 

the last. By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is no 

more than that usually charged for common-power loom goods. 

IRISH LINE Linen Sheeting, two yards wide, 48c. per yard; 2% yards wide, 
57. per yard. Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, 9c. per yard. Sur- 

plice Linen, 24c. per yard. Dusters, from 78c. per doz. Glass Cloths, $1.18 per 





doz. — Diaper, 28c. per yard. Our Special Soft Finish Longecloth, from 10c. 
per ya 

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINE} Nanking S186 dos. Table “Clots, a 
yarde square, 94c. yards by 8 yards, $1.90 each. Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. 


each. Strong Mecksb nk Towels, $1.32 per doz. Monograms, Initials, etc. woven 
or embroidered. (Special attention to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.) 
MATCHLESS SHIRTS With 4-fold fronts and cuffs, and bodies of fine 
longcloth, $8.52 per _ half-doz. (To measure 43c. 
extra.) New designs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford and Unshrinkable Flannels 


for the season. Old Shirts made good as new, with good materials in Neckbands, 
Cuffs and Fronts, for $3.86 the half-doz. 
Cambrics of 


IRISH GAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS sitissoo"'s Citar 


have a world-wide fame.”—The Queen. Children's, from 80c. per doz.; Ladies’, from 
60c. per doz.; Gentlemen's, from 84c. per doz. Hemstitched—Ladies’, from 66c. to 
$8.40 per doz.; ; Gentlemen's, from 94c. to $6.00 per doz. 


IRISH COLLARS AND CUFF shapes from $1.18 per doz. Ouffs—For 


Gentlemen, from “Surplice Makers to Westminster Abbey’ and the 
Cathedrals and conten = the United Kingdom. “Their Irish Linen Collars, Ouffs, 
Shirts, etc.. have the merits of excellence and cheapness.’"—Court Circular. 


IRISH UNDERGLOTHING A luxury now within the reach of all ladies. 


Chemises, trimmed Embroidery, 56c.; Night- 
resses, 94c.; Combinations, $1.08; India or Colonial Outfits, $52.68: Bridal Trous- 
—— 932. 04; Infants’ Layettes, $15. 00. (Send for list.) 


N —— prevent delay, all Letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be 


Robinson & Cleaver, Ltd., 40 Z, Donegall Place, Belfast, Ireland 


Note—Beware of varties using our name; 
O!IRECT 


Collars—Gentlemen's, 4-fold, all newest 


we employ neither agents nor travellers 
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Established 1791. ‘* The test of time.’’ 


'Horrockses’| 
| Longcloths, Sheetings 


and Flannelettes 


ARE THE VERY BEST 
the ‘‘ Old Country ”’ can produce. 


See the Stamp 


‘* HORROCKSES” 
from the leading stores 


on the selvedge | 
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES in the Dominion 
“HORROCKSES, CREWDSON & CO., LTD., MANCHESTER AND LONDON,” || 
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fa i en 


e ideal food for school or workshop is 


SHREDDED 
WHEAT 


Crisp, delicious shreds of baked whole 
wheat—Try it for breakfast with milk or 
cream, salt to taste. 


i 


It Entirely 
Removes and 
Prevents 


ROUGHNESS, 
REDNESS, 
IRRITATION, 
ETC. 


It is unequalled 
asa 


SKIN TONIC 


EMOLLIENT 


IT HAS NO “The Queen of Toilet Preparations” 


EQUAL 
- BEETHAM’S bed 
For KEEPING : 


THE SKIN 


Soft, Smooth SOOTHING AND REFRESHING 
and White Bottles, Is. and 2s. 6d. (in Eagiand) 


at Sole Makers 


M. BEETHAM @ SON, Cheltenham, 
All Seasoas Eagland 





‘Tronco’ Port 


BOTTLED IN OPORTO BY 


TAYLOR, FLADGATE & YEATMAN 


(Established 1692) 
AGENTS--MESSRS. GEO. J. FOY, Ltd., TORONTO 
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The “Cambra” 
for Comfort... 


FAMOUS CASTLE BRAND HILE there are apparently a good many people for- 


saking town and hieing away to gay or primitive 
spots, still the taxis are buzzing around, and the tallyhos 
are filled with gaily-dressed tourists eagerly taking in 
all the valuable information that goes with the price of 
the trip. Yonge street, between Queen street and the 
wharves, are filled with an arriving and leaving crowd. 
Picture post cards and souvenir displays are eagerly 
pounced upon, and the bargains that are totted down 
the street make the heart of the finder glad, even though 
the other people on the street may not feel so joyous 
over being prodded by eighty-seven-cent parasols, stick- 
ing out from bulging parcels. In the evenings, the stay- 
at-home people sally forth to water-front and park, all the 
al fresco dining places are greatly patronized, Hunt Club 
members make for Kingston road, the R.C.Y.C. launch 
is filled to overflowing, and the club house presents a very 
pretty sight as the sun goes down, the cannon booms, and 
the flag is lowered. Motors line the entrances to the 
King Edward, Prince George and McConkey’s. Prettilly 
dressed women with escorts, descend, and the dining- 
rooms are filled with bright crowds, laughing and chat- 
ting; the stranger within the town thinks that Toronto 
is a most attractive summer place, barring the fact of 
narrow down-town stfeets, not overly clean. 
we 
At Kingston recently, the marriage took place at the 
family residence of Miss Grace Louise Connor, M.A., 
daughter of the late Mr. and 
Mrs. James Connor, and Mr. 
William Walker Swanson, 
M.A., Ph. D., Professor of 
Political Science in Queen’s 
University. The ceremony 
was performed by Rev. Dr. 
Mackie, assisted by Rev. Dr. 
Swanson, of Lima, Ohio, 
brother of the groom. The 
bridegroom is a son of Mr. 
and Mrs. G. Swanson, Osh- 
awa. 






WER At 2 for 25c. you can buy 
this shape in Elk Brand 


Berlin, Ont. [named “DAKOTA.” 106 








Your 
Show-Windows 


would be a great deal 
more effective with a 
hardwood floor such as 
we have laid in many 
King and Yonge street 
stores. Not so expen- 
Sive, perhaps, as you 
think. 


Elliott & Son 


LIMITED 


79 King St. W. - TORONTO 


Ne 
The E. R. Thomas Motor 
Company are giving a ban- 
quet at the Buffalo Club on 
Tuesday evening, July 27. 


At the residence of Mr. 
and Mrs. John Hutton, 28 
Ellen street, Berlin, Tuesday, 
July 20, a quiet wedding was 
celebrated, when their eldest 
daughter, Bessie, became the 
wife of Mr. J. Mortimer 
Walker. of Waterloo. The 
Rev. S. E. Marshall, of Trin- 
ity church, performed the 
ceremony, and only relatives 
were present. The bride 
wore her travelling suit of 
blue rajah silk, with hat en 
suite, and carried a boquet of 
bride’s roses. The only attendant was little Elizabeth 
Staebler, the three year old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
H. L. Staebler, who as flower girl carried a dainty little 
basket of flowers containing the wedding ring. The 
bride’s sister, Miss Jean Hulton, played “Lohengrin’s 
Wedding March” as the bride entered the drawing-room 
and “Melody of Love” during the ceremony. Dejeuner 
was served in the dining-room, which had been prettily 
decorated for the occasion with roses and carnations. 
Later in the afternoon Mr. and Mrs. Walker left for the 
Muskoka Lakes. 





The genius of the builder enters into 
every part of a 


Gourlay Piano 

Why does Stradivarius occupy such 
an exalted piace among violins, when 
another, to all appearances the same, 
can be bought for a few dollars? 
One has the genius of the builder in 
it, while the other is but a lifeless 
shell—an ‘mitation. It is the genius 
of the builder alive in the Gourlay 
piano that compels the admiration of 
musicians everywhere throughout 


which the recently 


Canada. 
Write for booklet. 


GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING 

188 Yonge St., Toronto. s 

Mrs. Garbox, Master Hugh atid the Misses Bogart, 

of Dovercourt Road, are spending a month on Canan- 
daigua Lake, N.Y. 





Me 
The Misses Harvey, of Ottawa, are visiting Miss 
Alley in Spadina Ave. 
L 
Dr. Herbert Bruce has sailed for France. Dr. 
McPhedran has also sailed for Europe to attend the 
meeting of the International Congress of Medicine at 


Budapest. 
° bf 


Mr. and Mrs. James Saulter, of 181 Walmer Road, 
are enjoying a visit from their son, Mr. David Saulter, 
of California, formerly of Cripple Creek. 

bi 

Miss Agnes Ramsay, of Perthshire, Scotland, is visit- 
ing Mrs. T. F. Robertson, of Hepburne Street. 

bf 

At the residence of Mr. and Mrs. W. Henry Brooks, 
Plainville, Ont., on Wednesday afternoon at five o’clock 
a pretty wedding was celebrated when their eldest 
daughter, Miss Sarah, was married to Mr. John Perkin, 
of Fairfax, Man. On account of recent bereavement, 
the marriage was very quiet, and the bride, who was 
given away by her father, wore a gown of white silk 
with veil and coronet of white rosebuds, and the 
groom's gift a pearl sunburst; she carried white lilies. 
Miss Maude Brooks assisted her sister, wearing a pretty 
frock of cream, and carried pink roses. Mr. John 
Waldon, of Gore’s Landing, was best man. To the 
bridesmaid the groom gave a pearl sunburst and to the 
groomsman a watch fob. Mrs. Arthur Machlin, sister 
of Mr. Perkin, played the wedding march, and the Rev. 
F. Johnston, Colborne, performed the ceremony. 

Me 

The rumors that have been spread about Dwight, a 
charming spot on Lake of Bays, are altogether un 
founded, and a clean bill of health has been given. The 
perfect air and restful primitive village have attracted 
some well known town people, who are summering at 
the Gouldie House, among them being Mrs. Overton 


A most dressy effect is to be 








had by the wearing of one of 


the 


DORENWEND'S 


famous 












hair creations. Our 












goods are the recognized stand- 






ard of quality and style. Have 


| you seen our new transforma- 
















tions? They really transform 
your appearance. We have a 
new electric massage depart- 


} ment. Try one! 


| The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto 
Limited 
103-105 Yonge Street 





We close Saturdays at 1 p.m. 





RECORD CROWDS EVERY DAY 


OPEN AIR SHOW 


“xsex HIPPODROME "wz" 
ROSE WENTWORTH 
The Circus Queen 


UNITA AND PAUL 
Twirling Gymnasts 


ARDO AND £ED0O 
Comedy Bar Experts 


EZRA 
The Mule Comedian 


Big Bilt of Special Features 


Avenue Road. 
% 

The Misses Evans, of Liverpool, England, are the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Daniel Lamb for the summer 
months. 

ae 

Mr. W. A. Cockburn’s cottage, Chautauqua Park, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, artistically festooned with ferns and 
evergreens, lighted with Chinese lanterns, as also the 
surrounding grounds, was the centre of attraction on 
Saturday evening for young and old, the occasion being 
a concert in aid of the “Fresh Air Fund,” which was 


SOCIAL AND PERSONAL 








MISS FIELDING, 
Daughter of Hon. W. S. Fielding, wearing the gown in 


Macdonald, Mrs. Kennedy Mcllwraith and son of 












FLORAL DESICNS 


Our designs are distinctive. We use only fresh flowers and, owning 
and operating our own Conservatories, assure our patrons that only fresh 
flowers are used. 








arranged by Helen and Emily Cockburn, Grace and 
Agatha Leonard, Shirley Hamilton and Francis Warren, 
who were assisted by Betty Grove, Dorothy Bull, Helen 
Benness, Murray and Stuart Sturrock, and Donald Ham- 
ilton. The chairman, Mr. Hamilton, by his genial and 
humorous manner, put the children at ease and added 
much to the success of the entertainment. At the close 
refreshments were served by the children, assisted by 
Miss Leonard and Miss Clark. Mr. Cockburn, in a 
short bright speech thanked the cottagers for their at- 
tendance and the aid they had given the children in 
their undertaking, and with the knowledge that their 
efforts would bring gladness and perhaps health to some 
poor children in the hot city. 
ve 
Some of the gentlemen spending the week-end with 
their families at Niagara-on-the-Lake were Mr. Stur- 
rock, Mr. Hall, Mr. Peake, Mr. Smoke, Mr. Hamilton, 
Mr. Benness, Mr. Leonard, Mr. Minnehan. 
ve 
Professor and Mrs. James Mackenzie are at Prince 
Edward Island for the summer. 
se 
On Monday evening the Argonaut Rowing Club held 
their usual fortnightly dance, which was a very jolly 
affair, with a large attendance and a delightful pro- 
gramme. Among those present were Mrs. James Gouin- 
lock in a white lingerie frock and black hat trimmed with 
turquoise blue; Miss Nora 
Gouinlock, blue linen and 
blue hat with lilacs; Mrs. 
Quigley in a very handsome 
gown and hat; Miss Mona 
Murray, blue flowered mus- 
lin and lace; Miss Marjorie 
Murray, Dresden silk with 
touches of blue and black 
hat wreathed with blue 
feathers; Miss Frances 
Webster, flowered muslin 
and lace; Miss Freda Tay- 
lor, pale green and small hat 
with pink feathers; Miss 
Marjorie Malcolm, pale 
green muslin and leghorn 
hat with pink roses; Miss 
Ellen Merritt, pink dotted 
mull with net sleeves and 
small black hat; Miss Beryl 
Dennis, linen costume and 
black hat; Miss Mamie Hol- 
stein, white lingerie over 
pink, with leghorn hat and 
pink satin bows; Miss 
Gladys Bilton, wisteria linen 
and black sailor hat; Miss 
Marie Mitchell, white dress 
and tuscan, hat faced with 
black and black satin ribbon. 
appeared at Court. Some others were the 
Misses Sheppard, ‘Tyler, 
Case, Sweeny, Pinkerton, 
McRoberts, Stiti, Seitz, O’Leary, Tolchard, Benan, Coste, 
Bellingham, Halgate, Kane, Brayley, Crawford and Miss 
Summers of Chicago; Messrs. R. J. Burns, G. E. Craw- 
ford, R. Quigley, N. B. Jackes, L. H. Searle, W. Apple- 
yard, F. Sherriff, J. A. Thomson, S. Duggan, V. T. 
Groggin, P. Jolliffe, W. S. Pate, L. McLaughlin, G. 
Shaver, Frank McKay, J. S. Webster, F. Case, G. D. E. 
Lamont, C. P. Miller, J. M. Gouinlock, F. Fulton, G. 
Fleming, O. Smiley, A. W. Bixel, Strathroy, J. Cos- 
grave and J. L. Bigley were some of the men. 
se 
The Hiawatha Club is giving its annual Bazar in aid 
of the Fresh Air Fund on Saturday, July 24, on Oriole 
avenue, Centre Island, from 3 to 10 o’clock. A substan- 
tial menu has been prepared for the High Tea, for which 
25 cents is being charged. “There will also be a sale of 
fancy articles and other attractions. An excellent or- 
chestra will be in attendance. It is hoped that all in- 
terested in this work will make an effort to be present. 
ve 
Mr. and Mrs. Warren and family are occupying their 
cottage at Niagara-on-the-Lake for the first time in a 
number of seasons, 
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can be entrusted with your steamer orders and are enabled to deliver 
flowers on board all steamers leaving any port either in Canada or United 
States. A trial is sufficient evidence of our claim. We guarantee safe 
delivery anywhere. 






































WITHOUT FIRE 


Strange, but true. Simply place the 
articles of food in a 


CHATHAM 


FIRELESS COOKER 


and without partly cooking before- 
hand on a fuel stove it will Roast, 
Boil, Bake or Stew as desired. 

Wonderful invention. Come and 
see it at our store. 

Saves fuel, saves time to house- 
wives for other things, no trouble 
watching the fire or discomfort of 
hot kitchen. 


Sold in Toronto only by 


304 Queen West 


OPEN SATURDAY EVENING. 


YOU CAN GOOK 


— D 


A. WELCH & SON - - 


THE STOVE STORE. 





IMPROVE YOUR 
GROUNDS 


Our 
Landscape’ 
Department 

Is at 


Your 
Service 


Write or Phone 
MAIN I109 
for Particulars 


We are prepared to take up any landscape problem such as: 
planning of city and suburban property, country estates, formal, old- 
fashioned, rock, and rose gardens, pergolas, bowers, arbors, etc. 

We make a specialty of designing the plantings for city and 
suburban property. No charge made for sketches and sugges- 
tions. STONE & WELLINGTON, Nurserymen, Toronto, Ont. 


























SPEED SPLENDOR 
“EMPRESSES” 


FASTEST AND FINEST IN CANADIAN SERVICE 


SaFETY 


An “Empress"' Leaving Quebec for Liverpool. 





Empress of Britain 


Empress of Ireland 


Hold the ATLANTIC RECORDS Between Canadian 
Ports and Liverpool. 


900 miles in sheltered waters, and less than four days at sea. 


Tickets and Information from any Rail 
W. G. ANNABLE, General meer Agent Montene 


S. J. SHARP, 71 Yonge St., TORONTO. 


we 
Professor and Mrs. McGregor Young and little Jeanie 
are at Inch Arran Hotel, Dalhousie, N.B. Mrs. Lounds- 
borough is also at the Inch Arran Hotel. Mrs. and the 
Misses Webber and Mr. and the Misses Acton Burrows 
are among Torontonians at the Inch Arran. 
The following guests from Toronto are at The Royal 
Muskoka Hotel: Miss O. Mark, Miss M. Hunter, Mr. 


and Mrs. J. Fraser Macdonald, Master Fraser Macdon- 
ald, E. S. Glassco. 





HEATING WATER IN 
SUMMER TIME 


T 
No home is completely or economically 
furnished without a 


JEWEL GAS CIRCULAT- 
ING WATER HEATER 


By its use you can get -hot water for the 
bath, sink, or any purpose in a few min- 
utes, without having to use the coal range. 

The Jewel Gas Water Heater raises 
water from 70 to 120 degrees in four min- 
utes, showing wonderful efficiency. It is 
altogether the most efficient and economical 
Water Heater on the market. 


The cosi is trifling, while the conven- 
lence is inestimable. 


Let us put a Heater in your home this 
summer—and you'll wonder how you got 
along without one before. 


McDONALD & WILLSON 


187 YONGE STREET 


Gas and Eleetric Fixtures 


Ld 
Miss Lillian Rush, of Peterboro, is the guest of Mrs. 
Frank McLean Spry, Oaklands avenue. 
ve 
The Misses Hamilton have gone to spend a few 
weeks at Lily Dale, N.Y., and will afterwards visit their 
parents, Rev. J. Hamilton and Mrs. Hamilton, Lindsay. 


_ Oo 


The last occasion on which a Turkish padishah left 
his dominions was in 1867, when Abdul Aziz visited 
the Paris International Exposition as the guest of Na- 
poleon III. and of Empress Eugenie at the Tuileries, 
afterward proceeding to England. He was received at 
Dover by the Prince of Wales, now Edward VII., was 
lodged at Buckingham Palace, entertained by the Lord 
Mayor of London at a banquet given in his honor at 
the Guildhall, was presented with the freedom of the 
city, and visited Queen Victoria at Windsor, the queen, 
in obedience to the laws of etiquette, offering her cheek 
to be Kissed. He returned to his dominions, stopping at 
Vienna on the way, where he was magnificently enter- 
tained by Emperor Francis Joseph. Prussia was not 
considered of sufficient importance in those days to war- 
rant his visiting the court of Berlin. But it would be 
difficult to conceive of Mehemed V. omitting Berlin from 
his itinerary this fall. Indeed, it is probable that his 
first visit will be to the Kaiser. 
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Preparations for the Gladstone centenary, on Decem- 
ber 29, have already been commenced by the Young 
Liberals’ League in London. 
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ILLIAM LE QUEUX’S second 

war-scare book, “Spies of the 
Kaiser,’ has just been published in 
this country by the Macmillan Com- 
pany of Canada. Mr. Le Queux is 
convinced that England is in danger 
of invasion by the Germans at no dis- 
tant date, and some time ago in his 
volume, “The Invasion of 1910,” he 
warned the British people of the cer- 
tainty of this impending disaster un- 
less they awoke to the reality of their 
danger and turned all their energies 
towards averting it. This startling 
forecast, made in the form of fiction, 
caused a sensation and raised a storm 
of disapproval in official circles. Now 
Mr. Le Queux has issued another 
warning, also through the medium 
of fiction. Five thousand agents of 
the German Secret Police, he asserts 
in his preface, are scattered through 
England and Scotland plotting “with 
feverish activity” the downfall of 
Britain. The author says he has in- 
vestigated the methods of these spies, 
and is in pessesion of documents to 
prove the seriousness of the situation, 
the facts of which he seeks to make 
known in his present volume. 


Mr. Le Queux notes that he is an 
Englishman and a patriot. It is easy 
to believe him. He is apparently 
quite sincere. But “Spies of the 
Kaiser” is {oo extravagant merely as 
fiction to be convincing to intelligent 
readers. There are German spies in 
Ingland no doubt, but surely they do 
not overrun the whole country, as 
Mr. Le Queux would have us believe, 
and surely they are not such murder- 
ous hell-hounds as he pictures them. 
To accept tie charges of the book in 
anything like a literal sense is to be- 
lieve the members of the German 
Government to be barbarians and the 
members of the British Government 
to be fools. If Mr. Le Queux pos- 
sessed the skill of a Conan Doyle he 
might have made England and the 
Empire sit up indeed. But while he 
has tried to make a Sherlock Holmes 
and Dr. Watson of his two investi- 
gators, Ray and Jack, he has only 
succeeded in introducing them in a 
series of fantastic adventures, most 
of which are much too impossible to 
be either thrilling or seriously sug- 
gestive. These characters, Ray and 
Tack, and their confederate Vera, are 
not the sort of people to beard ter- 
rible German spies in their dens and 
outwit them at all points. They 
haven't the right sort of names for 
that kind of work. It isn’t convin- 
cing, either, to have Jack, who at the 
beginning of the tale is the Dr. Wat- 
son, without—to use the phrase of 
the Toronto Telegram in denouncing 
the City Council—‘the seeing eye 
and the understanding head,’ become 
the Sherlock Holmes of the final 
chapters. 

* * + 

The Bellman, a-high-class weekly 

journal published in Minneapolis, has 

















MR. WILLIAM LE QUEUX, 


Whose book, “Spies of the Kaiser,” 
has been the subject of questions In 
the German Reichstag with a view to 
its suppression. 


just presented its readers with an 
illustrated poem to which is attached 
a remarkably interesting story. In 
1888 there appeared in London, Eng- 
land, a periodical called The Univer- 
sal Review. Its aims were high, but 
its life was short. Some time before 
it ceased publication, in 1890, there 
was submitted to its editors a poem 
entitled “The Death of St. Edmund,” 
by Professor Walter W. Skeat, who 
has been professor of Anglo-Saxon 
at Cambridge University since 1878, 
and who is now perhaps the greatest 
living authority on the English lan- 
guage. The poem was sent for illus- 
tration to a young artist, since grown 
famous, Jaurence Housman. Mr. 
Housman did the drawings and sent 
them to the editors. Then The Uni- 
versal Review died and poem and 
pictures were lost sight of. Recently 
the drawings fell into the hands of 
a Mr. Edmund Brooks, who carries 
on a high-class trade in books and 
literary curios in Minneapolis, rang- 
ing far afield for his wares. The 
Bellman was shown the pictures, and 
purchased them on their artistic 
merits without knowing anything 
about their significance. Later 
they were sent to The  Bell- 
man’s London correspondent, Mr. 
Perry Robinson, with the request that 
he investigate their origin. They 
were submitted to Mr. Housman, 
who, to his astonishment, recognized 
them as his own work. He also re- 
called the fact that the poem which 
he had been commissioned to illus- 
trate was by Professor Skeat. The 
latter was then made acquainted with 
the discovery and asked if he could 
bring the poem itself to light. This 
he was able to do, for he keeps a 
copy. of everything he writes. And 
so the Minneapolis weekly was able 
on July 10 to publish the poem illus- 
trated with the original drawings. 
The Bellman is very justly pleased 














THE “BLACK BABY” 






household word in the stylo pen line. 


STYLO PEN 


“THE BLACK BABY’? is bound to become a 








Not be- 


cause there is something catchy in the idea, but 


because the pen itself has all the essentials of 


lasting popularity, viz., thoroughness of con- 


struction and finish. 


It is neat and attractive 


in appearance, convenient in size, reasonable in 


price. 


A Smooth, Steady, Clean, Clear Writer. 


Does not Splutter or Leak. 


Remember the Name and Ask for IT. 





AT ALL BOOK STORES OR SENT POST PAID 




















= } 


The Copp, Clark Co., Ltd., Toronto 





A PR eR PRA nN 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





and proud of this achievement, and 
concludes an editorial article on the 
subject by saying: “The chain of 
circumstances which brought these 
drawings from their far distant 
origin to The Bellman office, after a 
lapse of two decades, together with 
the tracing of them to their source 
and the unearthing of the forgotten 
poem, surely make a story almost as 
strange as any in literature. The 
noble quality of the poem and the 
beauty of the drawings speak for 
themselves.” 


The poem is, indeed, as The Bell- 
man asserts, of “noble quality.” But 
it must be admitted that it is inter- 
esting chiefly as a piece of literary 
bric-a-brac. It was written when 
alliteration, apt or otherwise, was 
still the fashion in rhyming, and even 
at the time Mr. Housman was not 
blind to what we would now consider 
the humors of this rather over-tre- 
mendous poem. This will be seen 
from his note, which appears with the 
poem in The Bellman, and which is 
so interesting, not only as a reminis- 
cence but as an artist’s confession 
of faith, that it is here reproduced in 
full: 


It is more than seventeen years since 
I made these drawings, and they have, 
so far as I know, never been published. 
They were done before I found my way 
to pen and ink as a medium for illus- 
tration, and before my work had come 
under any influence outside the routine 
of my training at the National Art 
Schools in South Kensington. 

They were illustrations, made for The 
Universal Review, to a poem by Professor 
Skeat, “The Death of St. Edmund,” writ- 
ten in the alliterative unrhymed metre of 
“Piers Ploughman.” The only line of the 
poem I can now remember was one which 
told how, in a land devastated by war, 
“greedy wolves grinned at the groans of 
the dying.” This was “Gr-r-r-r!” with a 
vengeance, and I believe I took a mis- 
chievous pleasure in illustrating it with a 
small tail-piece. 

The larger of these drawings represents 
an emissary of the Danes demanding sub- 
mission and tribute from King Edmund: 
the other shows the sudden invasion of 
his palace, leading to his capture and 
martyrdom. The series was completed 
hy a third composition, the first elaborate 
landscape that I ever attempted, repre- 
senting the Saint’s martyrdom, and it 
was, if my memory does not mislead me, 
the best of the three drawings. 


It was my custom then, as it has been 
ever since, to draw entirely without mod- 
els, drapery-studies, or back-grounds; for 
T found that what I gained in accuracy 
or archaeological correctness by such aids 
was badly compensated for by loss of 
svirit and unitv of intention. Having 
tried with due diligence to combine sim- 
nitaneously objective study with mental 
realization, and finding that the former 
entirely deprived me of the latter, IT pre- 
ferred to go lame through life rather than 
that the whole body of what my mind 
had visualized should perish. This will 
explain, to any who care about my draw- 
ings, the very obvious faults of form and 
anatomy which they frequently contain: 
these are not wilful, but are the inevit- 
able outcome of the only way in which 
Tam able to “see life and see it whole.” 

This small confession has been prompt- 
ed by the sight of drawings which had 
hecome as strange to me, after their long 
disappearance, as if they had been done 
hy another hand. Thus I see very clearly 
their drawbacks and limitations, but T 
do not think I could have done better, or 
so well, had I taken the other course and 
set myself merely to reproduce what 
came before my eye. After all, memory 
is the synthesis of life, and gives to many 
of us our truest and most abiding pleas- 
ures; so it may not be so wrong to draw 
as one remembers rather than as one 
sees. Thus, at all events, one represents 
more characteristically the trend of one's 
thoughts and preferences, so convey'ng 
perhaps more directly than in any other 
way, what one wishes to emphasize and 
make memorable. 


* * * 

“The House of the Seven Gables.” 
at Salem, Massachusetts. 
which Nathaniel Hawthorne wove 
one of his best known and most 
characteristic tales, has ‘been 


around 


pur- 
chased and will be turned into a 
house for settlement work. The 


house was built in 1662 and oricinally 
had seven gables. In remodeline it 
some forty years ago most of these 
gables were removed and much mod- 
ernized, but the places where the 
seven sable windows were are easily 
discernible to-day on the inside. , 
* * * 


About 30,000 persons each vear pay 
six pence each to be allowed to view 
the ruins of Kenilworth Castle. 
Tourists in the localities intimately 
associated with the memory of Burns 
spend some $1.500 annually to in- 
spect the cottage at Alloway. where- 
in the creat Robert was born. and it 
is estimated that Mauchline and Tar- 
bolton clear about $50,000 a year on 
the’ fame brought them by the poet. 

* * * 


An interesting legal and literary 
dispute seems certain to arise over 
the letters of the late George Mere- 
dith (remarks the Springfield Re 
publican). The London solicitors of 
the Meredith executors have issued 
a statement calling attention to the 
fact that the copyright of all letters 
written by Meredith is now vested 
in the executors. It will be recalled 
that there was a dispute over the 
ownership of the letters written by 
Charles Lamb, but then the courts 
decided that the owner of a letter 
was the proprietor of the paper with 
the words written on it and not the 
proprietor of the composition in 
dependent of its inscription. Yet the 
same court later made the decision. 
in another case, that the possessor of 





the letters written by a person now 
dead is not entitled to publish them, 
either in full or in part, without the 
consent of the executors. The law 
appears to be mixed, and the matter 
will doubtless be taken into the 
courts again, as Meredith was a vol- 
uminous letter-writer, and there will 
be those who wish to make money 
from his correspondence. 
* * * 


The Century Company, New York, 
have published in volume form a col- 
lection of “Stories of the Great 
West,” by Theodore Roosevelt. 
There are ten of these stories, writ- 
ten and published at various times 
and now presented with illustrations 
by Remington and other artists. 
Price, 60 cents. 

x * * 

It is not only the novelists of to-day 
who are inclined to make money the 
root of all their fiction. In his in- 
troductory essay to a recent volume 
on Balzac, Mr. Ransome calls atten- 
tion to the importance given to money 
in all of Balzac’s stories. The older 
novelists were vastly interested in 
the progress of a love affair; so was 
Balzac, but even more in the pro- 
gress of a financial superman: “The 
wealth and poverty of Balzac’s char- 
acters is the quality that makes or 
breaks them. The mainspring of 
their actions is the desire of getting 
on in life. What is the tragedy of 
Eugenie Grandet but money? What 
is the tragedy of Pere Goriot but 
money? Eliminate wealth and pov- 
erty from either of them and they 
cease to Tf old Goriot had 
been rich and indulgent to his 
daughters he would have been an 
estimable father: but ‘he is poor; his 
daughters must be luxurious, and so 
he is Pere Goriot. The story is that 
of Lear and his kingdom translated 
into hundred frane notes anl lacking 
the Cordelia. 


exist. 


* * * 


Sir Edward Maunde Thompson has 
resigned his office as director and 
principal librarian of the British 
Museum, after forty-eight years of 
service. He is largely responsible 
for the good condition of the big 
institution, and effected many im- 
portant improvements. Sir Edward 
was born in Jamaica, sixty-nine years 
ago, and although much of his time 
was given to the museum he has 
edited many books which are of 
value to students. 

e 4s 


The leading article in Harper’s 
Magazine for July is “Higgins—a 
Man’s Christian,” by Norman Dun- 
can, in which this distinguished 
Canadian writer lays bare the shock- 
ing conditions prevailing in the lum- 
ber camps of Minnesota. The 
article, written in Mr. Duncan’s 
well-known striking manner, is arous- 
ing much interest and discussion in 
the Western States. 

* * * 

Maarten Maartens has been a popu- 
lar author for nearly twenty years, 
writing in English in order to reach 
a larger audience than the Dutch 
language commands. He has a story, 
“The Love of a Fool,” in Putnam's 
Magazine for July. 

* * * 


Lady Mary Martley Montague has 
this to say about novel reading: “T 
indulge, with all the art I can, my 
taste for reading. If I would confine 
it to valuable books, they are almost 
as rare as valuable men. I must be 
content with what I can find. As I 
approach a second childhood I en- 
deavor to enter into the pleasures of 
it. Your youngest son is, perhaps, at 
this very moment riding on a poker 
with great delight, not at all regret- 
tine that it is not a gold one. and 
much less wishing it an Arabian 
horse, which he would not know how 
to manage. I am reading an idle 
tale, not expecting wit or truth in 
it. and am very. glad it is not meta- 
nhysics to puzzle my judgment, or 
history to mislead my opinion. He 
fortifies his health by exercise: I 
calm my cares by oblivion. The 
methods may appear low to busy 
people: but, if he improves his 
streneth, and T forget my infirmities, 
we attain verv desirable ends.” 

* * * 


Tt was not until George Meredith 
was an old man that he began to 
reap any reward from his books. He 
was at least sixty vears old, if not 
more. before he was able to leave 
the offices of Chapman & Hall, the 
publishers, where he acted as reader. 

* * * 

Many unusual objects were con- 
tained in the library of the late Vic- 
torien Sardou, which was sold at 
auction in Paris a few days ago. 
One of its most interesting features 
was the collection of autographed 
manuscripts, and the prices paid for 
some of them are surprising. A let- 
ter written by Louis XVT., while a 
prisoner in the Temple, brought $340, 
while a letter written by Robespierre 
old for $440. Marat's manuscript of 
“L'Affreux Reveil” for $180. 
vhile a note signed by the Pompa 
lour was considered to be worth $50 
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the roof of his cherished building is on his 
troubles are over. Notso. Finishing a house 
is far more of a trying experience than start- 
ing it. After the house is finished and the 
last workman has gone there comes the furn- 
ishing. That will occupy a larger share of a 
home builder’s thoughts after the roof is on. 


Many a new house owner thinks that once 
Let us make a suggestion in that connec- 


tion. 


Join Our July Housefurnishing Club 


_ It's free. There are no fees or dues. You 
simply have the privilege of a charge account, 
a privilege unique in this cash store and all 
the more valuable in that we charge no more 
than cash prices. | 


During July you may pick out your 


CARPETS AWNINGS _ PIcTurREsS 
CURTAINS SCREENS AND | 
DRAPERIES FURNITURE SILVERWARE 


| and have them charged to Club Account. | 
Payments are arranged as mutually satisfac- | 
tory, generally being spread over half a year. } 

If this Club plan would be of convenience 

to you, you are welcome to it. We limit the | 
offer to July and 500 home owners. 


The Club Office is on the Ground Floor, 


James Street. 
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IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT ! 


In about three weeks William Briggs, Publisher, will! piace on 
sale throughout Canada the 


MOST IMPORTANT BOOK 


which has been published in Canada in years: 


Ballads of a Cheechako 


By ROBERT W. SERVICE 


é S The now famous Author of “Songs of a Sourdough.,”’ 
0,000 copies of “Songs of a Sourdou . r 
. s ough have been issued i ye i 
alor > and the demand growing stronger every day ee 
15,000 advance orders for ‘Ballads of a Cheechako.” 
Both Books issued at uniform prices. Cloth, $1.00. Illustrated edition, $1.59. 
To secure early copies ORDER NOW from any bookseller, newsdealer 


from 
WILLIAM BRIGGS, P 
29-37 Richmond Street West : ~ whtioher 
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IN THE HOT SUMMER TIME 
CONSIDER THIS CONTRAST 


CHATEAU BRAND BAKED BEANS 


Are steam baked through and throug! 
with a heat twice as great as can be 
got in the ordinary oven 


HOME BAKED BEANS 


Demand hours of attention in a hot 
kitchen over a hot oven 


Are seldom wholly baked 
Are wholly digestible, with a mealy 

Are often baked on the outside only taste and nutty flavor that the very 
leaving them mushy, broken and in- best housekeeper can not get 


from 
digestible. the oven in the home 


And when done are neither as tasty And they save all the toiling and 
or as digestible as Chateau Brand the broiling, the work and the worry 
Baked Beans, so that labor has been and, counting fuel 
lost. home-baked variety 


CHATEAU BRAND AT GROCERS FOR 10c., i5c. and 20c. a box 


cost less than th- 


WM. CLARK - Montreal 


Manufacturer of High-Grade Food Specialties 
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4 R. and Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie have left Toronto for 
\ their summer home at Cap a l’Aigle. Until their 
return in the autumn, Mr. Robt. Stark and Miss Stark 
will occupy their house at 31 Waimer road. 

% 

The annual opening hop of the Bellevue Hotel, Lake 
Temiskaming, given on July roth, was a very jolly 
affair. The large pavilion adjoining the hotel was gaily 
decorated and with the excellent music supplied by Val- 
entine’s orchestra, of Ottawa, dancing was kept up until 
midnight. A good many well-known Toronto people are 
once more located at this popular house for the season. 
Some of the guests are: P. O. Meara, Ottawa; Chas. C. 
Norris, Toronto; Mrs. Chas. C. Norris, Toronto; Ted 
Norris, Toronto; Mr. Bud Bowes, Toronto; W. P. C. 
Andrew, Haileybury; T. P. Dunkin and wife, New Lis- 
keard; John Dunkin and wife, London; Miss E. M. Dun- 
kin, London: Mrs. McKelvie, New Liskeard; Miss Mc- 
Camus, New Liskeard; Mrs. MacKenzie, New Liskeard; 
H. H. Fraser, Pembroke; R. Fraser, Pembroke; E. J. 
Knight, Ottawa; P. A. Robbins and wife, Haileybury; 
Miss Mabel Snowell, Haileybury; R. T. Walker, Cobalt; 
R. J. Smith, Cobalt; R. F. Taylor, Cobalt; Miss B. Mc- 
Kay, Haileybury; H. S. Southworth and wife, Cobalt; 
H. W. Haentschaell and wife, Haileybury; S. Alfred 
Jones, Haileybury; E. S. Leonard, Cobalt; H. S. Brawn- 
ery, Cobalt; H. E. Cavanagh, Cobalt; Mr. Herbert, Co- 
balt; Muriel Reamsbotton, Haileybury; Walter Mc 
Mullen, Lumsden Mills; J. 
Ray Wilson, Lumsden Mills; 
H. H. Allen, Ottawa; O. 
Frood, Haileybury; Wm. 
Dickson, Ottawa; T. E. 
Wade, Peterboro; H. J. 
Stack, Lyn; N. Bertrand, 
Brockville; R. R. Benton, 
Montreal’ River; |. ae 
White, Montreal River; J. 
R. DeGruchy, Montreal 
River; J. A. Larrochelle, 
Mattawa; Robt. Bryce and 
wife, Cobalt; R. B. Watson 
and wife, Cobalt; J. Braugh- 
ton, Toronto; S. W. Cohen, 
Cobalt; J. Fee and wife, Co- 
balt; A. Anderson and wife, 
Cobalt; Major Holand, 
Haileybury; J. Hammell, 
Haileybury; Mrs. Powell, 
Haileybury; Mrs. Cleamons, 
Haileybury; Mr. Hylands 
and wife, Cobalt; Geo. D. 
Kelly, Cobalt; H. F. Knight, 
Cobalt; Arthur Holland and 
wife, Cobalt; H. H. Lang 
and wife, Cobalt; Wm. 
Blackie, Cobalt; Louis 
Tremmith, Cobalt; John A. 
Cameron, Cobalt; Mrs. M 
C. Massuery, Boston, Mass. ; 
D. Clarkson, Cobalt; J. G. 
Marshall, Cobalt; A. C. 
Bailey, Cobalt; D. J. Jem- 
met, Toronto; C. G. Thoms, 
Haileybury; J. W. Cros- 
sen, Haileybury; J. E. Gardner, Haileybury; Watson Y. 
Young, Cobalt; Willis Abbot, Powassan; Robt. Evans, 
wife and family, Haileybury; G. A. Sherron, Hailey- 
bury; W. A. Mick, New Liskeard; H. T. Brown, New 
Liskeard; W. L. Mason, Cobalt; H. S. Hill and wife, 
Haileybury; W. R. Askwith and wife, Haileybury; Miss 
McDougal, Haileybury; Miss Harris, Haileybury; Miss 
Thorne, Haileybury. 

be 3 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Faulds, of Cliff road, have 
gone down to the Maritime Provinces for July and Au- 
gust. 


ve 
Last Saturday afternoon a Woodland fete was held 
in the grounds of Mrs. A. H. St. Germain, Bedford 


Park, for the benefit of the Baptist Mission under the 
auspices of the York Mills Baptist church. Town peo- 
ple went out in numbers by motor and rail, the latter 
mode, provided unusual excitement as the Metropolitan 
car took fire and passengers were forced to scramble off 
very quickly. Mothers with babies in arms and small 
tots by the hands loaded With lunch baskets went off in 
such a matter of fact way that it seemed to the onlooker 
as though such a contre-temps was not an unusual ex- 
perience for the habitual Saturday afternoon jaunter. The 
afternoon was delightful and the grounds with magni- 
ficent trees and grassy lawns were soon comfortably 
filled with visitors in summer frocks, while youthful fry 
eagerly patronized the fruit and ice cream booths, which 
were gaudily draped in red, white and blue. Strings of 
flags on the north and south entrances attracted the at- 
tention of passing motorists, who slowed up to take in 


the pretty sight Many promine nt Baptist ministers were 
present and all contributed speeches, while the Royal 
Alexandra orchestra provided excellent music. A phon- 
ograph for the children and swings kept them amused, 

per was disposed of. Mr. F. L. Fowke, M.P., 
f Oshaw poke during the evening on the “Importance 
of Mission work in the development of national charac- 
ter Later Rev. A. P. MacEwan, who has been instru- 
mental in the success of the mission, announced that Mrs. 


St. Germain had presented to the church 500 volumes 
from her late husband’s fine collection of books 


w 
Dr. and Mrs. Eaton, of Sherbourne street, are spend- 
ing the summer at their old home in Nova Scotia. 
od 
rhe R.C.Y.C. Ladies’ Bowling and Tennis Club held 
in g Monday morning at the Yacht Club 
od 


Mr. H. E. Irwin, K.C., with his family and Miss Mac 
Learn, of Ottawa, are now domiciled in their new cottage 
on Lake of Bays 

ve 

The engagement of Miss Helen Kathleen O’ Hara, 
daughter of Mrs Robert O’Hara (nee Dobbs), of King- 
ston, and Mr. James Arthur Craig, son of James Craig, 
Kingston, has been announced. 

Ue 

Mr. and Mrs. Gouinlock and Miss W. F. Gouinlock 
are at Tadousac, where the links are a great attraction 
to the golfing set. Fishing and sports, with bridge and 
dancing in the evening, supply amusement for those 


SOCIAL AND PERSONAL 


MRS. FRANK OLIVER, Galt. 
Wife of Hon. Frank Oliver, recently presented at Court. 






differently inclined, while the picturesque surroundings 
and glorious sunsets delight the eye of the artistic. To- 
ronto people staying at the Hotel Tadousac are Mr. and 
Mrs. D. F. Baird, Mr. and Mrs. Harry G. Burner, Mrs. 
Robin, and also Mrs. Claude B. Robin of Montreal, Mr. 
and Mrs. Edmond Adie, and Miss Eva Timis, who is with 
Mr. J. W. Timis, of the Bank of Montreal, and the Misses 
Timis. 
w 
Mrs. George H. Locke is spending the summer as 
usual at Peak’s Island on the Maine coast. 
Ls 
Mr. and Mrs. Crawford Brown, who are at present 
in England, spent last week in London, lunching and 
driving with friends among whom were Mr. McMagee 
and Mr. and Mrs. Harold Richardson. Mrs. Krell gave 
a dinner for them at the Carlton, and later, during Aug- 
ust, they will be her guests. After a motor trip they 
leave for Norway, and will visit all the most beautiful 
parts. 
ve 
Mr. and Mrs. Bains are occupying Mr. Arthur Mas- 
sey’s house on Centre Island, and Dr. and Mrs. Chambers 
have Mrs. Geo. Gooderham’s cottage for the summer. 
ve 
A Western wedding in which a good many Easterners 
were interested took- place in Victoria, B.C., on Wednes- 
day, June 23, at three o’clock in St. Andrew’s Presby- 
terian church, the Rev. W. 
Leslie Clay officiating. Miss 
Inez Wilson, daughter of 
the late Dr. R. H. Wilson, 
of Montreal, was the bride, 
and the groom, Mr. J. 
Charles Dietrick, Jr., son of 
Mr. J. ©. Dietrick, of Galt, 
Ont. There were no attend- 
ants, and the bride was given 
away by her uncle, Mr. W. 
Bell, of the C.P.R., who has 
recently arrived in Victoria 
from Winnipeg. The bride 
looked very handsome in a 
smartly tailored suit of ivory 
cloth, trimmed with mauve, 
and becoming picture hat of 
cream Milan straw, trimmed 
with black velvet and cream 
roses. Only a very few of 
the immediate relatives were 
present, among them the 
bride’s mother, Mrs. R. H. 
Wilson. After the ceremony 
a wedding breakfast was 
served at the Empress, and 
later in the day Mr. and Mrs 
Dietrick left by boat for 
Seattle en route for an ex- 
tended trip through the chief 
American cities, and wil! 
visit Mr. Dietrick’s home in 
Many messages of 
good wishes were received 
by the bride, and she was 


; also the recipient of a num- 
ber of beautiful boquets of roses from friends in town. 


Mrs. Wilson went West with her daughter, and after the 
marriage left for a visit to friends in Los Angeles. 
% 

Lady Laurier and Mrs. A. S. Hardy attended the 
garden party given at Thornton Cliff, Brockville, by Mr. 
and Mrs. A. C. Hardy. Hon. Clifford and Mrs. Sifton 
are at their summer home, Assinaboine Lodge; Mr. Jokn 


W. Sifton is down from Winnipeg spending the summer 
with them. 


ve 
Mr. and Mrs. John Clarke, of London, announce the 
engagement of their youngest daughter, Gertrude Louise, 
to ‘Mr. Robt. Bruce Crosbie, of Forest, the Marriage to 
take place quietly in August. 
LS 
Mrs. Fred Duggan has removed from 609 Jarvis street 
to 31 Pleasant ave., Deer Park. 
ne 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Cunnington, of Belleville, an- 
nounce the engagement of their youngest daughter to 
Mr. A. B. Blake-Forester, of Beckington, England. The 
wedding will take place August 9. 
we 
Mr. and Mrs. H. E. N. Robinson, Misses Lonnie and 
Nora Robinson, Mr. G. H. Burnham, Mr. Percylade 
srown, Miss E. Long, and Capt. Cecil Gibson are guests 
at the Royal Muskoka Hotel. 
b 
A jolly bonfire and dance was given on the Island las} 
Thursday by Messrs. Chris and Alex. Trees. Some of 
those taking part in the fun were Miss L. Ireland, Miss 
McCausland, Miss Gladys Eastwood, Miss M. Lennox, 
Miss V. Boulton, Miss McIndoe, Miss M. Hutchins, th 
Misses Barnes, Miss (M. Horrocks, Miss Marjorie Dyas, 
Miss Mabel Keens, Miss D. Boyd, Miss A. Meredith, the 
Misses Bellingham, and Messrs. Haywood, Fraser Allen, 
H. Douglas, C. Ellis, C. Turner, Fraser Bryce, G. Wod 
ley, A. Gray, P. Young, P. Jolliffe, and J. | 
“ j 
Mrs. Bruce L. Riordan has returned to town after 
visiting friends in Michigan and enjoying a motor trip 
through the state. 


. Francis. 


ve 
, . eo ’ > , [o S 7 . 
Dr. W. P. Caven’s new home on Sturgeon Lake in 
’ 
cludes a garage capable of accommodating ten autos, and 
his friends are daily motoring down to see him. He has 
also a new gasoline launch. 


ns 


At Helmingham Hall in Suffolk County 


, in England, 
the drawbridge is always raised every night over the 
historic moat, which is more than seven hundred years 
old. The moat is not dry like so ‘many of.ancient ‘date, 
but is filled to the brim. This is the only English castle 
where the historic right of raising the ‘drawbridge has 
come down from the days of chivalry 


sitiaeansnienipiadtataitnsiias natant 
The concrete telephone poles with which a big rail- 
road has been experimenting east of Chicago have been 


so successful that they have been adopted for its lines 
west. 















A Practical Camera, 
Valued Alike by 
Professionals and 


Amateurs. : : : 








The Soho Reflex Camera has been 
designed and built on the most prac- 
tical lines. 


Its manutacturers have concentrated 
mec their attention on the production of a 
camera which, for simplicity of operation and thoroughness in production, strength 
and rapidity, cannot be equalled. 
A special feature is the focal plane shutter, whereby all adjustments may be 
made trom the outside, without opening the camera. 


The exposures may be regulated from I-16th of a second to 1-800th. Time 
exposures of any duration may be made. The shutters are all carefully tested, 
and the speeds given are relative and accurate. 

The Soho Reflex represents the latest development in the production of hand 


cameras. For the beginner in photography, as well as for the expert, it is the ideal 
aid to artistic picture-taking 


MARION & CO. LTD., SOHO SQUARE, LONDON, 


ENGLAND. 


HIGH & DRY GIN 


—— 














Commands the DISTILLED BY 


BOOTH ®& CoO. 


LONDON 


highest price in London 
and is recognized 
as the Best Dry Gin 


in the world. FOUNDED 1750. 


O'ST'LLERY, 
LONDON. 





FOR SALE BY ALL LEADING WINE MERCHANTS 
JOHN HOPE ®& CO., Montreal, Agents for Canada 








A Beauty Spot in the Highlands of Ontario 


The above illustration will convey to your mind some idea o » . . a oi 
famous district known as “The Highlands of Ontario.” an charming scenery enjoyed on a trip to that 
When planning your vacation outing, why not arrange to spend a week or two 
so conveniently and comfortably reached by the Grand Trunk Railway System 
For profusely illustrated literature regarding Muskoka, Lake of Bays, ‘ 
Kawartha Lakes, Lake Couchiching, Magnetawan River, etc., 
Streets, or address 


at one of the many Tourist Resorts 
at “The Tourist Route of America’? 

Temagami, Algonquin Park, Georgian Bay, 
call at City Office, northwest corner King and Yonge 


J. D. McDonald, D.P.A., Grand Trunk Railway System, Toronto 
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Potter, 85 Yonge st. 


©. B. PETRY, Proprietor 





EVERYTHING FOR 
THE AMATEUR 
PHOTOGRAPHER. 


The Kodak to start with—only 
good Kodaks, including the Brownie 
family. 

All needed supplies and quality 
guaranteed—films that'll bring you 
real delight. 

It’s quite a trouble to develop 
and print and finish. We do this 
for you with “true artist’s touch.” 

Charges in all cases are moder- 
ate. 









POTTER, Optician, TORONTO 
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SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 
Removed ty the New Principle 


De Miracle 

a revelation to modern science. It is the 
only scientific and practical way to des- 
troy hair. Don’t waste time experiment- 
ing with electrolysis, X-ray and depilator- 
ies. These are offered you on the BARE 
WORD of the operators and manufactur- 
ers. De Miracle is not. It is the only 
method which is endorsed by physicians, 
surgeons, dermatologists, medical jour- 
nals and prominent magazines. Booklet 
free, in plain sealed envelope. De Miracle 
mailed, sealed in plain wrapper, for $1.00 
by De Miracle Chemical Co., 1012 Park 
Ave., New York. Your money back with- 
out question (no red tape) if it falls to do 
all that is claimed for it. For sale by all 
first-class druggists, department stores 
and 


The Robt. Simpson Co., Limited 
TORONTO 








She 


of Canada 


HEAD 


OFFICE, TORONTO $2 wasr. 
Accounts handled for 


Churches, Lodges, Societies, 
and athletic and other Or- 
ganizations and every assist- 
ance accorded the treasurers 
who have such funds in 
charge. 

Full compound _ interest 
paid on credit balances. 


Six Offices In Toronto 


“ Curkish 
CTT 


TCG ee ht 


am ee 


Palatable and without any , 
disagreeable after 
effects. 


PORTER, 








DOCTORS 


And in thelr practice that PRESORIP- 
TIONS Glleé at our store aiways pro- 
@ucé the results sought for. 


N’S DRUG 
HANSON'S srore 
444 SPADINA AVENUE 


TORONTO - - ONT. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


THE GHOST OF 


WILLIAM JOHN 


By CONSTANCE C. MARSTON 


Written for SATURDAY NIGHT. 


be 7 Jacky, Jack-e-e,” sum- 
moned the voice from the 
rear of the farmhouse. “Jack-e-e.” 

“Oh, bother,” grumbled the boy as 
he rolled over on his back among the 
soft, sweet-smelling hay. “There’s 
mother calling me already, and the 
game ain’t done.” 

Clem slowly gathered up the straws 
lying at his feet. “What’s it mat- 
ter?” he asked as he threw them into 
a corner; “tain’t no use tryin’ to 
play this way. Down to Bob Bur- 
rows’ place they let’s have real 
matches that don’t bend and break 
same’s oat-straws do.” 

Jacky Ray raised himself on one 
elbow and stared incredulously across 
the intervening space at Clem. “Do 


Slocum Corner foretold all manner of 
evil as the just and well deserved 
portion of the Widow Ray. 
Mehitable Ann, however, with her 
heart half starved on a memory, went 
quietly about the place, doing her 
own work as weil as William John’s 
and making no complaint. But at 
night, sometimes, when Jacky was 
tucked in his crib, she stole down the 
hill to the churchyard and dreamed 
of the past, by her husband’s grave, 
while to her distorted fancy the dead 
man’s voice echoed softly in every 
breeze. In time she grew to believe 
in a vague unreasoning way that 
William John looked for, and wel- 
comed her coming, and understood 
her unexpressed loneliness and long- 





“Go in and have your supper, Jacky,”’ she said. 


you mean to say Mis’ Burrows lets 
Bob play with real sure enough 
matches?” he demanded. 

“No,” Clem admitted, “leastways 
not exactly. Bob saves up the bits 
left on the candle sticks an’ uses 
them. But they’re just as good,” he 
added hastily, “an’ haps safer so his 
mother says, though they do make 
your hands awful black.” 

“Don’t you s’pose we could save 
up same as Bob does?” Jacky asked 
wistfully. “Jackstraws must be a ter- 
rible nice game played with matches.” 

Clem sighed and shook his head. 
“Tain’t no use tryin’ for it’d take 
weeks and weeks to save up enough, 
an’ by that time the boys’d be goin’ 
berryin’ ‘stead o’ playin’ jackstraws.” 

“Jacky—Jackee—Jack-e-e!” And 
this time perhaps there was a sharper 
ring in Mrs. Ray’s voice; at least 
Jacky seemed to think so, for he 
jumped to his feet and crossed the 
hay-loft to the ladder leading to the 
barn below. “I guess Ma’s in a 
hurry,” he said as he grasped the top 
rung, “anyway she sounds like it, so 
I'd best run along. Just you wait till 
I come back,” he added, pausing mid- 
way in his descent, “I ain’t agoin’ to 
let that red-headed Bob Burrows 
have matches for Jackstraws and us 
have none.” 

“What you goin’ to do about it?” 
Clem asked as he slid down the lad- 
der and joined Jacky at the barn 
door. 

“Wait an’ see, an’ don't go askin’ 
questions just’s if you was only a 
girl,” laughed Jacky as he trotted 
across the yard to the back porch. 

To the world at large Jacky was 
only a sturdy brown-eyed little chap 
of seven, with a pleasant smile, a 
multitude of freckles, and knees that 
showed bare through two big holes 
in his stockings. To Slocum Corner 
he was commonly and unfavorably 
known as “that infernal boy of Me- 
hitable Ann's’; but to Mehitable Ann 
herself, he was more than a child— 
he was William John in miniature, 
and so perfection. 

In the early days before Jacky was 
“shortened,” Slocum Corner found 
oceasion to raise its eyebrows and 
shrug its shoulders over his mother’s 
“goings on" when William John was 
called from here to the Hereafter. 
Dry-eyed and silent she had gone 
about her daily routine while her hus- 
band’s body still lay in the little front 
parlor overlooking the garden. The 
morning of the funeral she churned 
as usual, then when the last print of 
butter was molded, turned down the 
cuffs of her new black dress, laid her 
checked apron across the back of a 
chair, and taking her child in her 
arms, followed the coffin to its last 
quiet resting place. In consequence, 


ing. The mystical in her tempera- 
ment was stronger than her share 
of sound New England commonsense 
and in her lonely life she gave it full 
play. 

Leaving the churchyard earlier 
than usual one evening she had foun: 
Ezekiel Henderson leaning against 
the gate. “Why, howdy, Mis’ Ray,” 
he said in response to her quiet 
greeting, “I didn’t know who ’twas 
flittin’ about there ‘mong the head- 
stones. Ain’t it most time,” he asked 
slyly, “that you quit plantin’ bleedin’- 
hearts on William John’s grave? 
*Pears to :ne ‘twould be a heap more 
interestin’ for a young woman like 
you to be pullin’ up weeds in some 
live man’s garden.” 

Mrs. Ray made no answer, but her 
brown eyes flashed as she walked 
past Henderson, and up the hill, and 
for quite two weeks little Jacky was 
forbidden to play with Henderson’s 
Clem. Her resentment faded as the 
months went by, and when Ezekiel 
took to calling every Friday, Slocum 
Corner decided that the third Mrs. 
Henderson would undoubtedly be 
Mehitable Ann. Ezekiel himself felt 
sure of the widow’s favor, and re- 
garded her idolized Jacky as a sort 
of unavoidable second mortgage on 
an otherwise highly desirable pro- 
perty. 

Happily unaware that Slocum 
Corner and ‘fate had combined in 
threatening him with a stepfather, 
Jacky parted from Clem Henderson, 
and depositing his small person on 
the back stoop, kicked his heels on 
the gravel until Mrs. Ray came out 
of the house. 

“Go in and have your supper, 
Jacky,” she said yith a smile at the 
boy, “there’s no use waiting for me, 
for I've still to do the milking.” 
Stooping, until her face was on a 
level with the child’s, she laid her 
arm around his shoulders. “Have 
you had a nice time, dear?” she 
asked, and her face was wistful as 
she kissed him. 

“Yes’m,” admitted Jacky as he 
backed away for fear of another 
caress, “yes’m, very nice, and we've 
been playing jackstraws all after- 
noon, Clem Henderson and me.” 

With a faint sigh Mrs. Ray rose 
to her feet, and picking up her milk 
pails, crossed the yard and let down 
the bars. Jacky lingered unti] he 
heard her voice gently coaxing the 
cows, then went into the kitchen, and 
pushing a chair against the open cup- 
board door, climbed up until he se- 
cured a precarious foothold among 
the shelves. 

After fumbling about for a minute 
or two, he scrambled down with a 
paper box of matches in each hand. 
Replacing the chair, he helped him- 
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self to a big slice of cake and trotted i 
down the passage to the front parlor. | 
“T guess I’ll light ’em here,” he said 
as he carefully closed the door, “here 
where nobody can see me. They’re 
sure to make bully jackstraws, a 
heap better’n Bobby’s, if I light ’em 
careful an’ blow ’em out as quick as 
I can. They’re a sight better’n oat 
straws,” he added as he struck them 
one by one against the door panel 
till the air was distinctly sulphurous, 
and a little heap of black headed 
sticks lay on the floor at his feet. 
Hastily collecting his booty as the last 
match flamed up and went out, he 
opened the door, darted across the 
veranda, and down the path to Clem, 
idly swinging on the gate. 

“Look,” he shouted at the top of 
his shrill voice, “see that!” 
and he held up the handful of 
matches for Clem’s inspection. 


young 


“Did Mis’ Ray give ’em to you? 
Clem asked eagerly. 

“No, I took ’em without askin’ and 
struck ’em everyone in ma’s front 
room. They left a lot of little brown 
marks on the paint, but I don’t ’spose 
she'll ever see ’em. Anyway, it’s 4 
heap better’n setting ourselves on 
fire,” he added philosoprically as he 
tucked them into his jacket pocket 
and carefully divided his slice of 
cake in half. 

“Won't she lick you if she finds it 
out?’ Clem asked anxiously as he 
took the cake Jacky handed him. 

“Mothers don’t lick boys,” Jacky 
muttered with his mouth full. 

“Fathers do, you can just bet,” 
grumbled Clem, with a knowledge 
born of sad experience. “Pa licks me 
whenever he’s mad, an’ I guess that’s 
pretty much all the time.” 

Jacky, who had clambered on to 
the top of the fence, dropped to the 
ground and pulled Ciem down beside 
him. Here’s your father comin’ up 
the road now,” he whispered, “an’ 
perhaps he’s lookin’ for you. Let's 
hide, Clem, quick, or he'll catch you.” 

Crouching behind a clump of rose 
bushes they watched the farmer cross 
the garden between the carefully 
weeded Sweet William borders, and 
knock at the front door. Mrs. Ray's 
cotton gown gleamed white through 
the gathering twilight as she opened 
the door and led the way to the room 
so lately vacated by Jacky. Pushing 
back the shutters she picked up her 
knitting and sat down in a low 
wooden rocker by the window. 

“It’s powerful warm, worse than 
any day this year,” said the visitor 
flourishing a big bandana. 

“Tt’s the hottest June since William 
John died,” added the widow. 


“Don’t seem to hurt the place 
much,” Ezekiel remarked after a 
pause. 


“The place is well enough,” Mehit- 
able Ann assented as she turned the 
heel of Jacky’s stocking. 

The farmer pulled nervously at the 
platter-like antimacassar on the sofa 
back and plaited and unplaited its 
long white fringe. “Ain’t it kind of 
hard work?” he asked suddenly. 

Mrs. Ray looked surprised. “Knit- 
ting ain’t hard work for them that’s 
accustomed to it,’ she said quietly. 
“Leastways I’ve never found it so.”’ 

“T don't mean knittin’. I mean 
tryin’ to run a place like this when 
you're all alone,” explained Ezekiel. 

“Well, I reckon it’s a bit worrying 
at spells, ‘specially round 
time.” 


haying 


“Then why not get a man to help 
you? One that'll take an interest in 
the place, I mean, and be anxious to 
see it do its best.” 

“I’m sick of hired men,” sighed 
Mehitable Ann; “that Swede I hired 
last week wa’n’t worth his salt.” 


“T ain’t talkin’ of hircd men, but 
of husbands, Mis’ Ray. I think it’s 
time you chose another, an’ I’m 
willin’ to be the man.” 

“What do you mean?” gasped the 
widow as she dropped innumerable 
stitches. 

“T mean that everything’s goin’ to 
rack and ruin over to my farm be 
there ain’t a woman at the 
head of the house, an’ I mean that 
this here p'ace is runnin’ down be- 
cause there ain’t a man to tend to 
things. Clem’s got no mother and 
now William John’s gone. Jacky’s 
got nobody to make him stand round; 


cause 


so I propose we try an’ mend matters 
by gittin’ married.” 

Mehitable Ann wiped her eyes with 
a black bordered handkerchief of 
diminutive size. “William John was 
a good man to me,” she said tear- 
fully. | 

“All 
again,” chuckled Ezekiel 


the more reason to marry *® 


“T don’t rightly know what to say,” 
murmured the widow, 

“Say? why say yes, tv be sure 
Bless my heart, what else could you 
say?” asked her suitor. But Mehit- 
able Ann only shook her head. 

The farmer’s face grew almost 
purple with suppressed indignation 
“Do you mean to say you won’t have 
me ?” 

“I wonder William 


what 


John 
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self, 
But the farmer’s quick ear caught 
the words, and he had recourse to the 


1e murmured to het 


red bandana and swore softly yet fer 
vently behind its protecting folds 
“How do you reckon on learnin’ his 
opinion?” ‘he queried with all the 
sarcasm he had found so effective in 
subduing the first and second Mrs 
Henderson 

“T can't decide without thinking it 
over, indeed I can't,” she pleaded. 

“Mehitable Ann, you're an un- 
reasonable woman,” roared the far 
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met I what you are, an un 
reasonable woman to keep on shilly 
shallying like this.” 

If I’m worth having at all, I’: 
worth waiting for,” she retorted with 
something lik show of spirit 

Ezekiel looked round for the hat 
which lay on the sofa beside him 


‘So you won 


he asked 


t give me an answer, 
is he picked it up 

‘I can’t to-night, for I’ve grown 
dreadful set in William John’slittle 
ways, and he always slept on things 


before deciding. If you like to ask 


(Concluded on page 20.) 
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Professor Newcomb a Canadian. 
~HE death of the illustrious astromoner, Prof. Simon 
Newcomb, at Washington, a few days ago has at- 
tracted very little attention, most Canadians being appar- 
ently unaware that he was a fellow countryman of theirs 
In truth he was one of the many Canadians who have 
drifted to the United States and shed lustre on their 
adopted country. He, it is said, had more degrees than 
any man in the world. Sixteen universities had honored 
him. Dr. James Bryce, British Ambassador at Wash- 
ington, comes next with thirteen degrees, and Dr. Elliot, 
president emeritus of Harvard, third with nine. His 
career was a most unusual one. He was born in Wallace. 
Nova Scotia, in 1835, and in 1853 drifted to the United 
States and became a school teacher in Maryland, working 
himself through college by this means and early mani- 
festing a phenomenal genius for the study of astron- 
omy. 











But his boyhood career before he became a school 
teacher was romantic. He early ran away from home 
and became as a penniless lad the apprentice of a quack 
doctor wandering through the settlements of New Bruns- 
wick. Perhaps it was this experience that turned his 
mind toward the mystery of the universe which he made 
it his life work to explore. His most herculean task is 
that of having accurately determined the elements of the 
solar system, and it would require an expert to define all 
that he did for his beloved science. 

During his lifetime he had been voted into member- 
ship in almost every scientific society on earth. Toronto 
University was among those which had bestowed an hon- 
orary degree upon him and others included Princeton, 
Yale, Harvard, Johns Hopkins, Glasgow, Heidelburg, 
Padua, Christiana, Leyden, Dublin, Edinburgh, not to 
mention Oxford and Cambridge. His services to marin- 
ers were enormous, as fitting in a man who sprang from 
a sea-faring community and this gained him the honor 
of becoming an Associate of the Instituate of France, 
the only English speaking native of this continent to be 
so honored except Benjamin Franklin. Last summer he 
was entertained by the Kaiser at one of his palaces. 
Thus did the boy who wandered through the wilds of 
the Maritime provinces as a quack’s assistant end his life 
as the guest of princes. 





A Gradual Process. 


’ EARS ago two Toronto young men in the pursuit of 
\ duty attended a meeting at which a blatherskite from 
the United States delivered a violent tirade against the 
unspeakable crime of smoking. Girls were warned against 
associations with youths who smoked and threatened 
with damnation in this world and the next. The blather- 
skite was Rev. Wilbur F. Crafts, of Washington, D.C., 
general morality inspector for the United States, but that 
is neither here nor there. 

The two masculine listeners grew tired of his raucous 
tirade and went out and lay down on the grass awaiting 
the conclusion of the universal scolding that was going 
on. Indeed they were so debased that they pulled out 
their pipes and puffed away in content. 

“Tack,” said one, “do you know what I would say to 
a girl who said she wouldn’t marry me unless I stopped 
smoking? I'd tell her to go to Blazes or words to that 
eftect. What would you do?” 

“Billy,” replied the other, who was the older and the 
more philosophic, “it would depend upon the girl. If 
she were handsome and a nice girl in other ways and | 
wanted her very badly, I would pretend I had stopped 
smoking and make her think I had given in to her in 
every way. Then as soon as the ceremony was over and 
I had her cinched, so to speak, I would pull out my pipe 
and say, ‘Now my dear I’m going to smoke when and 
where I please, and if you don't like it you know what 
you can dol’ Of course no sane girl would leave a man 


for a simple thing like that, and she would know that I 
was her master.” 

The elder man went on to discourse on the married 
state generally. The first thing for a bridegroom to do, 
he claimed, was to break his wife’s spirit. This was the 
only basis of married happiness. Let a girl feel that she 
had no will but that of her husband and she would enjoy 
a much higher happiness than if she were allowed to have 
her own way in the household; she would rejoice in his 
smile just as does a faithful dog in the caress of his 
master. 

Years passed by and the elder man went west and 
shortly afterward married. More years elapsed and he 
came east on business, leaving his wife and beloved baby 
behind him for a spell. The first thing he did was to 
search out his old chum and the greeting between them 
was as that of brothers. After they had sat down with 
their pipes in their mouths and something cold and 
foaming between them, the Toronto man said: 

“Well, Jack; they tell me you are very happily mar- 
ried.” 

“Sure,” said the westerner; “nicest girl and finest 
baby in the world.” 

“In that case I suppose you started in by breaking 
her spirit?” 

“Hardly that, Billy,” replied the other gravely. “I 
find that that must be a very gradual process.” 


———>—_— 


Oliver Wants More. 


HEN Grit meet Grit then comes a time of waiting. 

At least it is so in Alberta. There bills, amend- 
ments, notices, acts, statutes—all the harvest of last 
year’s wordy session of the local legislature—are still 
unprinted though many inky presses hunger for the job. 

The cause of all this delay is no less a personage 
than Hon. Frank Oliver, fellow Grit, but of the Domin- 
ion House, and a member of Sir Wilfrid’s Cabinet. 

Prior to the last provincial election in Alberta many 
promises were asked and given, prominent among them 
a pledge to labor organizations that government printing 
should hereafter be done only in Union shops. 

Heretofore Hon. Frank Oliver has handled all gov- 
ernment printing in his own newspaper establishment— 
The Edmonton Bulletin, which has always been an open 
shop. 

About a year ago, however, when the Labor Union 
demanded the dismissal of all but Union men, Oliver 
claimed that his own shop should be run in his own way. 
A bitter struggle ended in his demonstrating his right to 
this claim. The Bulletin is still an open shop. 

But, though Mr. Oliver made straight his own com- 
mercial path, he unwittingly digged pitfalls for the feet 
of fellow travellers in Liberal ways leading to the local 
House. These legislators cannot pass by a Dominion 
Cabinet Minister from their own constituency who stret- 
ches out his hand for work formerly given to him, nor 
can they openly go back on their pledges to the Labor 
Union. voters. 

Provincial Liberals say the printing must be done. 

Provincial labor men say the printing must be done 
in a Union shop. 

Hon. Frank Oliver says the printing must be done 
by The Bulletin, which he will not make anything but 
an Oliver shop. 


So there you are. 
eisai 


The Luck of an M.L.A. 


YT IS a lucky man has a pull with the cook.. Mr. Rob- 

ert T. Shillington, newly-elected Member of the 
Ontario Legislature for the riding of Temiskaming, has 
not been long in politics, but has seen enough of life to 
appreciate the truth of the maxim. This summer he 
spent a holiday fishing in Temagami. Now, ‘Shillington, 
M. L. A., erstwhile of Sparks street, Ottawa, may be a 
good fisher of men, and most lovers of Canada’s National 
game know what he can do in front of a lacrosse net. 
But he proved a very poor fisher of fish on this occasion 
He fished all day, and all he caught was one miserable 
little minnow-like specimen barely up to the regulation 
length. 


It is the custom at the Temagami Inn, of which Dan. 
O’Connor, locally known as the “King of Temagami,” 
is proprietor, for successful fishermen guests to carry 
their trophies’around to the back door and there deliver 
them into the hands of the obliging cook. Then they 
await, with what patience may be theirs, the moment 
when the finny delicacy, all dressed and brown, shall 
be laid before them on the table. 

Shillington gave up his minnow, and proceeded to his 
place in the dining-room. 


Now, it so happened that there were other Nimrods 
besides Shillington at the Inn that day, and all the fish 
caught were not minnows. Some few minutes before the 
district’s Parliamentary representative arrived at the back 
door, two young fellows had also sought the portal of 


culinary bliss and delivered up a couple of beautiful black 
bass that were almost as large and weighty as the ones 
that figure in “got-off-the-line” stories. : 

These young men, with appetites as Jong as their 
lines, entering the dining-room and awaited the bringing 
on of the steaming repast. At last a waiter set before 
them a platter containing a square inch or so of fish. 
Swallowing the morsel, they declared the sample ex- 
cellent, and asked that the rest of the fish be brought 
on at once. 

“The rest of the fish?” said the waiter. 
no rest.” 


“There is 


And then a row ensued. The successful fishermen 
were good talkers, and they fired some hot shot. They 
swore it was a put-up job—a swindle, and finally de- 
manded an investigation. 

Then it came to light that, by mistake, the two big 
fish had been served to Bob Shillington, M. L. A., but 
by that time he had eaten them both. 


Sir Wilfrid and Family Prayer. 


HE death of Rev. Dr. Williams, of Montreal, last 

week, recalls a circumstance that concerns Sir Wil- 

frid Laurier, and that is vouched for by a prominent 
public man of this city, says a religious exchange. 

Mrs. Williams was a daughter of Mr. Murray, of 
Quebec, one of the old Puritan stock. Up to the age of 
eighteen Wilfrid Laurier could not speak a word of 
English, and he went to live in the home of Mr. Mur- 
ray for the purpose of learning English. It was Mr. 
Murray’s habit to read a portion of scripture and have 
family prayer every morning, and the French-Canadian 
boy was told that he might remain during these devo- 
tions if he wished to. He did so, and was a member of 
the family circle for about four years. 

After he had become distinguished in the public 
affairs of the Dominion, a friend who knew of his asso- 
ciation with the family of Mr. Murray, asked him what 
effect it had on him, and his answer was at once an 
honest appreciation of good living and a tribute to prin- 
ciple. Said Sir Wilfrid: 


“The sterling integrity of character and uprightness 
of life displayed in the home of Mr. Murray made such 


an impression upon me that I will never shake it off as 
long as I live.” 








He Cast It Out. 


STORY about Mr. Walter S. Allward, the-noted To 

ronto sculptor, told by his friends, is.too good to 

be missed by this page, even though in publishing it 

Saturpay Nicnr runs the risk of involving him in 
trouble with the Ontario Medical Council. 


Some years ago Mr. Allward was working on a cer- 
tain statue, and engaged as a model an Irishman who 
was a very fine specimen of physical manhood, but who 
suffered to some extent from rheumatism. His malady was 
his constant thought and theme of conversation, for, be- 
ing exceptionally healthy and strong otherwise, he made 
much of an affliction which other men might have 
thought little about. One day Mr. Allward was taking a 
cast of the Irishman’s neck, and in putting on the plaster 
either he or his assistant overlooked the customary pre- 
liminary of a coating of grease. They did not notice the 
omission’ of this precaution until they came to take the 
plaster off; but on attempting to remove it they found 
that it had hardened, apparently to stay until worn out, 
on the model’s nec. Then ensued an unpleasant exper- 
ience for the Irishman, as with jack-knives and other in- 
struments Mr. Allward and his helper cut and hammered 
away at the cast, having particular difficulty in getting 
it free of the lower part of the man’s hair. Finally the 
task was successfully performed, and the Irishman was 
able to laugh with the others at his rather unenviable ex- 
perience, but he did not forget it. 


One day, quite a long time after, Mr. Allward ran 
across him, after losing track of him entirely. 

“Well, well,” said the sculptor, “and how are you 
anyway? Do you remember the day we got that cast on 
your neck and had such a picnic getting it off?” 

“Do Oi remember it?” said the Irishman; “Faith 
an’ Oi do. ’Twas a terrible time, wasn’t it? But Oi’ve 
been long wantin’ to tell ye that ’twas the grand t’ing 
for me afther all; for, b’dad, Oi’ve niver had the rheu- 
matics since.” 


a 


Louis Prang, for many years a leader in the art 
publishing business in the United States, and the pioneer 
chromo man, died. a few days ago in Los Angeles at 
the age of eighty-six years. He came to America from 
Breslau in 1848 and settled in Boston, where he soon 
became successful as an engraver on wood and as a 
lithographer and publisher. His reproductions of fam- 


cus paintings became’ widely known, as did his fac-sim- 
ile water-colored souvenir cards. 





A CRITICAL MOMENT AT THE BOWLING TOURNAMENT. 
Euler's Rink, of Berlin, waiting for the last shot of Turnbull, of Brantford, in the final Trophy match. Berlin won. 


a 


Camp Couchiching. 





BOARD OF CONTROL AND THE PRESIDENT OF THE 
COUNCIL IN THE CENTRE. 

BOUT one hundred and fifteen sun-browned and happy 
boys are having the time of their lives at the Y.M.C. 
A. camp on Lake Couchiching; and the accompanying pic- 
tures give some idea of the way in which they are enjoying 
themselves. The camp has now been running for about 
three weeks, and it is to last for eight weeks in all. Its 
object is to. give the boys a good time in the open air, 





A WAR-CANOE RACE. 


and also to teach them swimming, paddling, and some 
idea of general woodcraft. That the boys take kindly to 
the iistruction is shown by the fact that, while in the 
first hundred who went up there were thirteen who could 
not swim, these boys are all swimming pretty well after 
a couple of weeks’ teaching and practice. On this point 
the law of the camp is very strict. No boy is allowed 





A RACE FOR DOUBLES. 


out in a canoe until he knows how to swim; and the re- 
sult is that the youngsters, who are very anxious to pad- 
dle, work hard at their swimming practice. Other games, 
too, are followed with enthusiasm, and altogether the 
camp is a scene of whole-souled enjoyment and hard and 
healthy exercise. 





THE LINE-UP FOR DINNER. 





In the Senate. 

‘(HE Senators of Camada are variously distinguished. 

Boucher de Boucherville, from Quebec, is the oldest, 
though only 87, a mere infant compared with some of 
his confreres, recently deceased. Hon. Hewitt Bostock, 
from British Columbia, is the youngest, just 45, almost 
too young for the company he keeps. There are also 
the wittiest—Domville, of New Brunswick, is our choice 
—and the wealthiest; and though all 
must be one wiser than the rest. 


W. Dell Perley, from Saskatchewan, whcse death 
last week still further reduced the rapidly thirning ranks 
of the Conservatives in the upper house, was the big- 
gest physically. Originally, a St. John River farmer, he 
went west in the first boom days of Manitoba, ignoring 
the maxim that a man is a fool who moves after forty. 
His first attempt at prairie farming was unsuccessful and 
he decided to return to New Brunswick. In a crowded 
shack at Brandon, which did duty for'a hotel, on a cold, 
wet October night, he met Dr. Silas Alward from St. 
John, who talked Mr. Perley out cf his fit of homesick- 
ness, and he returned to Assiniboia to prosper beyond 
his most sanguine hopes, and to become eventually mem- 
ber of parliament and senator for his adopted home. 

thle 


A Family Problem. 


fo Toronto educationist tells this story on him- 
f self. He has been twice married and has a num- 
erous family. One morning at breakfast one of the girls 
of the younger family, who had just begun the study of 
vulgar fractions, was unusually silent. She was engaged 
im trying to work out in actual life the axiom that two 


halves equal the whole, for presently she propounded this 
question: 


are wise, there 





“Mary is my half-sister. Now if mother was to die, 
and father married again, his children would be my half 
sisters and brothers, but would they be any relation to 
Mary?” : 

How the educationist would have answered this math- 
ematical and sociological question will never be known, 
for the five-year-old son settled it in a way that left no 
room for doubt as to the fairness of his solution, or his 
behef in his father’s determination to play the game 
fairly. He stopped absorbing oatmeal long enough to re- 
mark ; 

No, No. 


That's not right. 
next.” 


It's Dad's turn to die 
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Little Talks on Toronto. 


II. PUBLIC BUILDINGS AND PATRIOTISM. 
By Okemo 














Frere. bs 


1} SMUGLEY had an enthusiastic admiration for the 
public buildings of Toronto. As might have been 
expected his own house had been designed by an Eng- 
lish architect who knew nothing of Toronto; which was 
accounted “style” by Smugley—and his friends; besides 
being a touch of Imperialism. 

The “Doctor” lost no time introducing his guests, 
Sir John Bigsbee and Mr. Chinkup from Chicago, to the 
most distinguished aggregation of public edifices in Can- 
ada—the Queen’s Park series. Not that he cared very 
much for the opinions of Chinkup; but Sir John had seen 
all the notable architectural piles of England; a man of 
taste and discernment. 

They strolled onto the campus, the Doctor leading 
by a knee, anxious that Sir John should not turn until 
they had got to the right angle for a good perspective of 
University College. 

For a moment or two Sir John stood silent with his 
glasses in one hand at his coat-tail, critically surveying 
the circus of academic piles observable from that classic 
campus. 

His silence was rather disconcerting. He had not 
burst into a rhapsody as Smugley, LL.D., had expected. 

Chinkup blew a prodigal whiff from his cigar and 
sidled up to his host. 


“How much did the plant stick the corporation?” he 
said in a ground tone. 

“T really don’t know,’ 
“Well, Sir John?” 

Attentively, Sir John gazed at him. 

“I’m bound to say, sir, that the building you have 
called University College is as creditable a piece of 
respectability in architecture as. anything we have in 
Oxford,” he began. 

“Which is saying a good deal,’ smiled Smugley. 

“Certainly going some,” admitted Chinkup—still men- 
tally figuring on the investment. 

“Also, I am free to admit, sir, that yonder building 
you call the library is worthy to be included in the same 
outlook—ahem !” 

“Say, Doctor—did you ever see the University of 
Chicago?” 

“Ah! Built by Standard Oil, Mr. Chinkup.” 

“Best educational plant in the United States—I reckon. 
Yep. Don’t miss seeing it, Sir John.” 

Sir John, however, had retreated a few paces to get 
a good ensemble view of Convocation Hall and the 
*Phys‘cs building next. 

Chinkup studied it also through a billow of smoke.. | 

“Huh! That the cyclorama style of architecture, Sir 
John?” 


Smugley smiled rather feebly. 


This seemed very inauspicious language to Smugley. 
“Tt’s a splendid: building. Capital! I should say it 
was really beautiful. But I’m bound to say that I should 
have recommended consulting an eminent landscape artist 
before accepting the design. So far as I can see from a 
casual view, the numerous architects who worked upon 
this assortment of edifices did not believe in taking 
counsel together.” 
“Sort of pool their ideas, Sir John, eh ?” said Chinkup. 
“Mighty good thing. It certainly was every man for him- 
self in this layout—as you say. Now, in Chicago 
But Sir John was already off on another tack. He 
had spotted the old School of Science. a 
“UJh—this is not a school of manual training, Dr. 





Smugley ?” 

The Doctor explained that the red-brick abortion was 
perpetrated by the Grit Government about twenty years 
ago, when an old red-brick pile known as Wycliffe Ce 
lege, had stood in front next to College street, and when 
all the land thereabouts was a commons. _ Governments, 
he said, were not supposed to have architectural ideas. 
But Sir John was fairly bewildered. He saw that he was 
in the midst of an architectural jumble such as had 
never been conceived except in a dream; a hodgepodge 
of styles and models, one shrieking at another as vain- 
gloriously as the shacks of a new prairie town that no 
man lays out. Evidently, as he said, there had been some 
desire for conformity; for the large chemical buil Ing in 
the front did its best to conform to the old School of 
Science; while the unspeakable engineering building with 
the window walls and double smokestack, and the corner 
almost hanging over the curved sidewalk was, at least, 
of the same material as the Medical Building. . 

“Puts me in mind of a factory suburb, Sir John, eh? 
said Chinkup. 

Sir John said it reminded him of nothing- except of 
a glorious chance for the finest scheme of buildings in 
Canada gone almost completely awry. Dr. Smugley ex- 
plained that much of the trouble came from the Univer- 
sity expanding so much more rapidly than its revenues - 

“Yep, that’s it,” said Chinkup. “No John D. Rocke- 
fellers in Canada; country too young, needs capital; that's 
why you and I are here, Sir John, eh?” 

Sir John shook his head rather tensively ( 
is such ‘a thing as the curse of capital,” he said, stroking 


“There 


his beard. 

“Impossible!” said Chinkup “Look at this University 
—starved for the lack of it.” 

“Buy, my dear sir! all the millions in the United 
States will not buy national ideas; and if there is a spot 
in Canada where the national ideas of a young country 
should be exemplified, surely it is the greatest university 
in all the colonies.” 

Quite evidently the argument would soon have been 
as colossal a muddle as the University buildings, had Dr. 
Smugley not led his guests away to the pile of brown 


stone that commands the head of University avenue and 
the entrance to Queen’s Park. 

“Now, that’s what I call a bang-up fine lump of archi- 
tecture,” said Chinkup, as he sat on a bench and removed 
his Panama. “Say, Doctor—that ’ud eat up a couple of 
millions, anyhow, eh?” 

Smugley said the cost was highly considerable. 

“Amurrican design, too, I'll bet a cow! Hum! 
Thought so. I shouldn’t have thought there was an 
architect in Canady twenty years ago capable of design- 
ing a governmerit plant the size and style of that. 

“Ah! but it happens, Mr. Chinkup—that at the very 
time this building was being erected according to the 
plans of an United States architect, our City Hall which 
is quite as large ahd equally as impressive, was being 
built from the plans of a Canadian architect.” 

Dr. Smugley spoke with some warmth, despite the fact 
that his own house was of English design—though, of 
course, that was a different matter in more ways than 
one. 

“Well, I must say,” concluded Sir John, “that with 
all becoming respect to the solidity and dignity of your 
Provincial capitol—it lacks woefully in what I should 
call aspiration. One feels like estimating how many tons 
pressure it exerts per square foot for instance, instead 
of any ideas it might be intended to convey.” 

“Just so. Have a cigar, Sir John?” Chinkup was 
not profoundly interested in public buildings; however, 
he consented to go along “Let’s get a car,” he said. 
“Which way, Doctor’? 

They went west on College; Smugley pointing out 








the new Carnegie library—which precipitated a warm ar- 
gument between Chinkup and Sir John as to the ethics 
of Carnegieism. : 

“Greatest unelected multi-millionaire public man of 
last century, Sir John—that same Andy Carnegie. That’s 
so. Andy has ideas. John D. now—well, barring the 
Univetsity of Chicago, he’s John Di: forever. Besides, 
Andy’s a proof of what the greatest democracy in the 
world, sir, can do for even a Scotchman, d’you see?” 

“Well, what of the Englishman?” 

“Never tried ’em, Sir John. Guess there’s hope 
though. We fetched old George Hanover to time once 
in a hurry. Most sensible thing he ever did was to give 
the United States the Fourth of July. That’s so.” 

3ut by this time the trio were transferring to a Belt 
Ine car, and for a moment Sir John stood to compare 
the buildings on the N. E. and N. W. corners, observing 
rather solemnly: 

““Bless my soul! whoever would have thought that 
the bank was the house of Mammon and yonder the 
House of God ?” 

This led to a discussion of churches. 

“You know, Sir John,” said Smugley, as they boarded 
the car, “one of Toronto’s most apt nicknames is—the 
city of churches.” 

“T thought it was ‘Hogtown?’ ” shouted Chinkup. 

“Altogether different, sir. Yes, we have several hun- 
dred churches in Toronto, Sir John.” 

“Methodists in the lead?” barked Chinkup. 

Dr. Smugley nodded benignly, but not encouragingly. 

“Why don’t you call the English church ‘Episcopal’ 


The New Catholic Cathedral at Westminster. 


ts edifice which may be regarded as the most im- 
portant work of the Catholic Church in England 
since the Reformation, and one of the finest pieces of 
ecclesiastical architecture for centuries, is the new Catho- 
lic Cathedral at Westminster, a view of which is given 
in the accompanying picture. The creation of a building 
worthy to represent the cosmopolitan faith of the Catholic 
Church in “the immense capital of a world-wide empire 
of power and influence,” was the dream of Cardinal 
Wiseman, who, shortly before his death in 1865, ex- 
pressed the hope that a Cathedral might be erected for 
the Metropolitan See of Westminster. The same year, 
the Catholic body, presided over by his successor, Car 
dinal Manning, pledged itself to build a Metropolitan 
Cathedral as a memorial to Cardinal Wiseman, a project 
which obtained the approbation and special blessing of 
His Holiness Pope Pius IX. Cardinal Manning labored 
to further the work; first, however, providing Catholic 
schools and institutions for the poor children in the 
diocese and raising funds for the acquisition of the site. 
Before his death the site now occupied by the Cathedral, 
which lies a little back from Victoria street, and is the 
site of the old Tothill Prison, was purchased after various 
preliminaries, at a cost of £55,000. The late Cardinal 
Vaughan, who succeeded him, brought the project an- 
other step towards mate.ialization when, on June 29, 
1895, he laid the foundation stone of the Westminster 
Cathedral. The contrast between the humble chapel of 
the beginning of the nineteenth century and the mag 
nificent cathedral to-day structurally complete, affords a 
remarkable illustration of the expansion of the Catholic 
Church in Great Britain. 


As to the style of the architecture, there had been 
much divergent opinion, Cardinal Vaughan favoring 


early Byzantine, and few will doubt the peculiar fitness 
of the selection of this style, for Byzantine art was the 


first distinctly Christian art; moreover, its possibilities 
had never been demonstrated in Great Britain on so 
vast a scale. The architect, the late John Francis Bent 
ley, who came of Scottish family, and who, it may be 
mentioned, had originally favored a Gothic Cathedral, 
was untried in the Byzantine style, and, before prelimin 
ary plans, he went abroad to study its subtleties and 
steep himself in its beauties. And he has been very 
success ful 

In rather sharp contrast to the extremely ornate char- 
acter of the exterior of the building is the noble simpli 
city of the interior. The general effect is one of mag 
nificent distances, and it is obtained by great simplicity 
of treatment and a masterly disposition of the lighting 
The nave consists of a series of gigantic piers which rise 
until they curve into stately arches, subdivided by smaller 
ones. The depth of these arches is immense and the 
lines are everywhere simple and dignified. The altar 
is a solid block of polished gray Cornish granite, weighing 
fourteen tons; the baldachino surmounting it is an ex- 
quisite piece of work, with his designs for which the 
architect was especially satisfied. It is of white marble, 
carved, panelled and richly inlaid with lapis-lazuli and 
supported by eight monolith marble columns of dark 
color and wonderful polish, With the light from the 
southern windows streaming wpon it, the effect is ex- 
traordinary. Probably in no other building in Europe 
have so many exquisite marbles been assembled, 


TL SSstteseen seen 


same as we do?” insisted the man from Chicago. 

“Tut! tut!” snapped Sir John, who began to scent 
treason. 

Then until the car reached Simcoe street there was 
a mutual silence. Sir John stuck out his head at sight 
of St. Andrew’s. “Excellent bit of Norman!” he said. 
“But why on earth did they put the Gothic chancel to it?” 

“Ah! on account of the new organ,” sa‘d Dr. Smug- 
ley. 

Sir John slapped his knee. “Bless my soul, who ever 
heard of rebuilding a church for the sake of an organ?” 

Chinkup was not much interested in churches. When 
they got off at Church street in front of the impressive 
spire of St. James’, he said that it was a pity to have so 
much good ground unoccupied and untaxed. 

“That, I am told, is the highest steeple in America, 
Sir John,” said Dr. Smugley. 

“Ever see Old Trinity on Wall street, New York, Sir 
John?” By George! it’s a great sight to look down on 
that old spire from the top of one of those cloud-split- 
ters.” 

“Which I trust will never happen here,” said Sir 
John fervently. Then they went to inspect the Metropol- 
itan and St. Michael’s—the former of which Sir John 
decided was fairly good gothic, but bad architecture; 
which was all Greek to Chinkup. 

“However, it’s better to have even indifferent gothic 
than none at all. It’s a bad sign for any city when the 
commercial buildings go higher than the churches.” 

“Say, Doctor—where’s that you spoke 
about?” broke out Chinkup. 

“Ah!” said Smugley, when they had found it. “Now 


that’s: the tallest commercial building in the British Em- 
pire. Sir John!” 


skyscraper 


This, he said very impressively; but Sir John had 
desire to hear anything further about -that 


no 


In fact he 
was vastly more interested in the old stone piles to be 
seen in that part of the town, because he said some of 
them were quite as good as ami yr of the sort to be 
found in Great Britain. At the Bank of Monre 
looked with great admiration. 


th 





“You have a large number of ornate banks in To 
ronto, I see. Do your shareholders ever object?” 

Chinkup cackled derisively. His theory was that 
Canadian banks existed largely for the sake of Wall 
street, and he would have got Sir John into a most unami- 
able argument on this uncomfortable question, if the eyes 
of both had not lighted sim 





aneously upon the vast 
and melancholy hiatus in the landscape on the south side 
of Front street where the great fire had run one of 
its races in the spring of 1904 


They walked down to 
view the ruins. 


Dr. Smugley recalled the fire—which, 
however, with its ten millions of destruction, was nothing 
to the great fire of Chicago that Chinkup had seen with 
his own eyes when a boy. 

“Bless my soul!” said Sir John. Do you say that was 
five years ago—and all this Stinehenge here still?” 

“A-ha! ‘Stonehedge’ is good!” broke out Chinkup. 
“By George! it the Giants’ Causeway—the Catacombs: 
splendid! Say, Doctor—where can I get picture post- 
cards of that? I reckon this is the billposters’ headquar- 
ters for the continent of America. Eh? . 

“But what’s been the trouble?” asked Sir John. 

And, of course, Dr. Smugley lost no chance to animad- 
vert upon the two railways who had gobbled the land 
as soon as the fire had it vacant, and were now hold ng 
it for an advertisement to Toronto. 

Chinkup made a mental calculation of the value of 
the land and the probable loss of interest in the shane 
of rent. i i 


To him it was sort of a mir 


acle that so much 
a modern 
at the same time: though he 
those firms who had so in- 
genously billposted the last solitary pinnacles and columns 
the ruins—especially as he noted that half the com- 


modities advertised were made 


productive land in the transportation heart of 
' 


citv could lie idle 





admired the enterprise o 


oO 
in the United States 

“How’s that for Imperialism, Sir John, eh?” 
chuckled. 


“Dear me!” said Sir John, 


he 


spectacles under his coat 


1 > . ° 
tails less my soul! T am sorry I saw this. But tell 
me, Dr. Smugley—is nothing being done by way of prep- 


aration for this new station 
“T believe the plans are being drawn up, Sir John.” 
‘ 1e of your Canadian architects?” 


“By a United States firm, Sir John. I regret to 


1 


“Bless my soul! Dear me! What a pity! I sup 


upon surmounting the dome with 





TT HEY tell a good story about the days when Eric Ar 
mour, law partner of Edmund Bristol, M.P., for 








Centre Toronto, was in his senior year at Varsitv. The 
old residence was still in full swing and “Count \ 
nour and another senior shared a room in what is W 
the Undergradu: Club 

Some kindly person, one day in the fall term. think 
ing to lighten the arduous monotony of Armour’s davs at 
the University, ma a present of a sturdy little 





earthenware j1 4 


o 
S 


1 1 whiskey of a famous brew 
Now the popularity of ¢ 


f ount Armour, which is a bve 
word to this day, was in its full bloom at that time and 
his room was headquarters for those of the stu 
turned to find relaxation from their books. Scotch whis 
key was no thing to leave exposed upon one’s dresser 
among such company 


lents who 


So the room-mates hastened to a 


; : 3 
drug store, secured a plain business-like bottle. had it 
liberally swathed in poison labels and garnished with 
Into this they poured the precious liquid 


and hid it away upon a high shelf, to await a fitting oc 


death’s heads 


casion for so gorgeous a libation 


One bitter night in late December such an 


eccasion 





hilled 


came. Varsity won a hockey match and as the cl 
rooters made their way back to residence Armour and 
his room-mate determined to celebrate with a toddy So 
every room .in Second House that night vielded 
two men and two glasses who sat about in awed silence 
while, like priests at sacrament, Count and Ss partr 
labored with the lemons, nutmeg and boiling water 
Presently the great moment came when Count Ar 


mours strode majestically to the cupboard and took down 
the bottle. It felt strangely light. With a sinking heart 
he carried it under the gas jet. Whiskey there was not 
but under the most fearsome of the skulls Armour read 
in a fine script which he knew for that of “Rex” King 
now of Detroit: 
“Goodbye, Count; I have committed suicide.” 
dines 





Lord Charles Beresford, whose recent speeches in 
England en the Navy have a 
is to sail for Canada from Liverpool on August 20 by 
the Allan Line Royal Mail Turbine steamer, Virginian, 
accompanied by Lady Beresford. He will open the To- 
Canadians will undoubtedly give this 
great naval hero a hearty welcome. 


roused so much discussion, 
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Some Great English 
Tennis Players 


HAT the Davis cup trials this 
year will be productive of some 
gilt edged lawn tennis is beyond ques- 
tion, for England will be represented 
by her foremost cracks of the present 
time, and surely only the best will toe 
the base line for the Stars and 
Stripes. Though there may be some 
changes as time wears on, the Eng- 
lish team spoken of just now are A. 
W. Gore, Major J. G. Ritchie, Ken- 
neth Powell and J. C. Parke. Of 
these perhaps Ritchie and Parke are 
best remembered on this side on ac- 
count of their efforts in previous con- 
tests for the Davis cup, but because 
he is the present English champion 
at singles A. W. Gore commands the 
most attention. 








His recent defeat of Ritchie in the 
challenge round at Wimbledon was 
remarkable, especially as in years he 
is long beyond the climacteric when 
most players are supposed to be at 
their prime. To-day he is 41 years 
of age, but the flight of time has de- 
tracted nothing from his ability as 
an all around man atthe game. Either 
at the net or at the base line he is 
equally effective, while his resource- 
ful tactics are inexhaustible. It is a 





LIEUTENANT-COLONEL BERTRAM, 


Commandant of the 
Team. 


Canadian Bisley 


fact well demonstrated that no man 
can ever say he has Gore beaten till 
the last point has been tallied against 
him. It has been said of him that 
fortune seems to smile upon him at 
Wimbledon above all others, but 
maybe whatever success he has at- 
tained there is due more to his clever- 
ness than to luck. 

Major J. G. Ritchie was over last 
year on the same mission that _ 1s 
bringing him again, so his style of 
play is pretty well known to follow- 
ers of the game in America. This 
year he won the covered courts cham- 
pionship at the Queen's Club, Lon- 
don, and it is his first bracket in that 
direction, although he has been try- 
ing for the event for a good many 
years. That the win was no fluke is 
evidenced by the fact that Ritchie 
was opposed by such players as Gore, 
Kenneth Powell and C. P. Dixon. 
Of course Ritchie is better on boards 
than on the grass, a victory over 
H. L. Doherty being to his credit on 
the former, though it is not on record 
that he once won from “Do” on the 
latter. 

In the championship singles held 
recently at Wimbledon, Ritchie won 
right through, but had to lower his 
colors to Gore in the challenge round. 
As an all around tactician, Ritchie is 
regarded as the foremost racquet 
wielder in England, and he has mar- 
vellous staying 
might be 


which 
added a cool, emotionless 


powers, to 


method of going about his business. 
He has one marked peculiarity, and 
that is his best work comes along in 
streaks and when the 
game seems to be going against him 
It is a sort of a sudden determination 
to retrieve a lost situation. To all 
appearances he looks to be a defeated 
man that has lost all interest in the 
tussle. Suddenly his eyes begin to 
flash and his frame takes on new 
energy, and to the surprise of the 
spectators he begins to exhibit his 
most brilliant shots and his great skill! 
comes back to him. 


particularly 


J. C. Parke, another member of the 
invading team, was in America last 
year with Ritchie, and his merits are 
familiar to the players on this side 
of the pond. He was a contender in 
the men’s singles at Wimbledon this 
year and won his first match cleverly 
from A. Hendriks. He struck a real 
snag in the second round as he was 
drawn against H. Roper Barrett, but 
nothing daunted, Parke went at his 
opponent with rare pluck. He played 
well, but was not able to cope with 
Barrett, who won the three sets, 
6—4, 6-2, 6—4. Parke is the pres 
ent champion of Ireland, and though 


a cool man on the courts, plays for 
every stroke there is in him. 

Kenneth Powell is the youngest of 
the party and a decided newcomer in 
Davis cup affairs. He was the Cam- 
bridge hurdler of a few years ago, 
and besides winning the Oxford- 
Cambridge contest over the sticks is 
one of two Englishmen who came in- 
side 16 seconds for the 120 yards in 
the English championships. While 
he could always play a good game 
of tennis he did not devote his atten- 
tion exclusively to the game until 
about three years ago. He showed 
fine form in several of the big 
matches, but his most notable win 
was in the covered courts champion- 
ship of the Queen’s Club last year. 
This year he did not defend his title, 
but reserved himself for the men’s 
singles at Wimbleaon, but he was 
beaten in the fourth round. 





When an Audience Laughs. 


V AUDEVILLE is known as the 

“laugh trust,” but not for the 
reason one might think. It gets the 
phrase because there are a certain 
definite number of devices in its cate- 
gory of acts that control the laughs 
of its audiences. The same old things 
are always good for a laugh in 
vaudeville. According to The Bo- 
hemian, a new device, a new bit of 
“business,” a new joke are all re- 
garded as dangerous by the perform- 
ers. The following table details some 
of the times at which a vaudeville 
audience regularly laughs. 

When a comedian walks with a 
mincing step and speaks in a falsetto 
voice. 

When a German comedian opens 
his coat and discloses a green waist- 
coat. 


When a comedy acrobat falls down 
repeatedly. 

When a performer asks the orches- 
tra leader if he is a married man. 

When a black face eomedian says 
something about chicken. 

When a performer starts to rise 
from a chair and the drummer pulls 
a resined piece of cord so that the 
performer thinks his clothes have 
ripped. 


When the drummer suddenly beats 


the drum during a comedian’s song 
and the latter stops and looks in his 


around and discloses a purple patch 
or several pearl buttons or a target 
sewed on the seat of his trousers. 
When the funny member of the 
troupe of instrumentalists interrupts 
the progress of a melody by sound- 
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direction. 
When a tramp comedian turns 
i 


ing a discordant note on his trom- 
bone. 

When a ciown of a team of acro- 
bats poises himself to do a presum- 
ably difficult feat and suddenly 


changes nis mind and walks away 
without doing it. 





The Professor’s Mistake. 


W HEN Mrs. Sillerby went out 
for the afternoon she told 
her husband that she hoped the child- 
ren would not annoy him at his work 
—the husband being, of course, that 
famous Professor Sillerby, of whom 
so many stories are told. He was, as 
is well known, one of the profound- 
est scholars that America has pro- 
duced, and little more than a baby 
in the affairs of every-day life. It 
was he who once stepped off a car— 
an okt horse-car—when it was in 
motion, and spilled himself all over 
the road—his hat in one gutter and 
the books he was carrying in the 
other. As he was gathering himself 
out of the mud, a passenger who stood 
on the back platform said to the 
conductor: : 

“Do you know who that is? That's 
Professor Sillerby; they say he knows 
more than any man in America.” 

“Him!” said the conductor scorn- 
fully. “Why he don't even know 
which foot to get off a car on. 

But that is not the story that I 
started on. 

Mrs. Sillerby, then, expressed a hope 
that the children would not interrupt 
the Professor’s work; in saying which 
she showed herself a singularly san- 
guine woman. ‘There were a lot of 
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children, and they seemed to have 
no other mission in life that after- 
noon except to make work of any 
kind impossible. They began with 
hide-and-seek on the floor of the room 
where the Professor was working, 
till he stopped that; then they slid 
down the staircase in bath-tubs and 
tea-trays and things. 

That being prohibited, they played 
at three-ring circus in the room over 
the Professor’s head, materially as- 
sisted therein by the possession of a 


big drum which some considerate 
friend had given one of them at 
Christmas. The Professor stood it 


with such patience as he could com- 
mand till the afternoon began to draw 
in and then, in his despair, an inspira- 
tion came to him. He would put 
them to bed. It was rather a com- 
plicated proceeding, but he managed 
it—not being at all certain which 
child belonged to which bed—and left 
them with a threat that if they stirred 
till their mother came home he would 
call a policeman. 

The Professor had hardly returned 
to his work when Mrs. Sillerby came 
in, and he told his story. 

“Gracious!” said Mrs.  Sillerby. 
“How did you get them undressed and 
into bed? Didn’t you have a lot of 
trouble ?” 

“Not much,” said the Professor. 
“Except with one boy who is in the 
cot by the door in the small nursery.” 

“T will go up and see,” said his 
wife. And up she went. 

“J don’t wonder you tad some 
trouble with that boy,” she said quiet- 
ly, when she came down again ten 
minutes later. 

“Do you know which child that is?” 

“No; I don't think I noticed,” said 
the Professor. 

“T don’t think you can have,” said 
his wife. “That is Tommy Wilkins 
from across the street.”—J. Blundell 
jarrett, in The Bellman. 





Points About Newfound- 
land. 


Newfoundland is a big country, a 
third larger than Ireland and fwenty- 
one times the size of Prince Edward 
Island, and when one considers the 
smallness of the population—only 
about 225,000, and nearly all fisher- 
men—the returns from agriculture 
are considerable, says Edwin Smith, 
in the July Canadian Magazine. Over 
a million and a half dollars’ worth 
of farm produce is raised annually 
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on a fraction of cultivated land, 
which bears no appreciable relation 
whatever to its tributary soil uncul- 
tivated as yet, but which can and will 
be cultivated in the years to come. 
Instead of importing $600,000 worth 
of farm produce each year from Can- 
ada, Newfoundland ought to aim at 
raising it at home, and the present 
depression will not be without some 
benefit if it helps the people to see 
more clearly the logic and the wis 
dom of the Governor's motto “back 
to the land.” 

During an extended visit to the 
colony last summer, the writer saw 
enough to convince him that, al- 
though Newfoundland does not com- 
pare with England or Manitoba as 
an agricultural country, it has never- 
theless large tracts of the very finest 
farming lands, in its many river val- 
leys and by the margins of its in- 
numerable lakes, In the Humber Val- 
ley there ‘s an interval twelve miles 
long and six miles wide, with a deep 
fertile soil, capable of raising large 
crops of hay, vegetables and grain, 
and which is still waiting the hand of 
the husbandman. It is the Annapolis 
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Valley over again, only in scenery 

richer and more luxuriant. And what 

is true of the Humber is true to a 

greater extent of the Codroy, Ex 

ploits, Ter-a Nova, Gander, and many 

smaller rivers. 
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A writer in The New York Herald 
tells this Mark Twain story: 

The sidewalks of the avenue were 
thronged. Moving at a leisurely pace 
a continuous stream of pedestrians 
threw a brilliant ribbon of color as 
far as the eye could reach. At Forty- 
fourth street, at the most crowded 
hour, a small knot of persons had 
gathered, obviously intent upon the 
same olfject. A woman who was just 
behind the group observed the cause 
of this little gathering, as she sup- 
posed, and turning to her companion: 

“How gratifying!” she said, “See, 
there is Mark Twain waiting for a 
bus, and so many have stopped to 
look at him. He has his back to them 
and doesn’t know a thing about it, 
Quite a tribute, isn’t it?” 

But by this time the women were 
abreast of the group. The real ob- 
ject of interest Obviously was some- 


TEACHERS 
WLAND @R 
X@x 
von of Old 
WHISKY 


ae 
¥ ™aenen » bom? 
C.sscoe 





thing entirely different. Standing 
back of Mark Twain was a woman, 
and beside her a French poodle sit- 
ting upright, his mistress’ purse held 
tightly in his mouth. Not one of the 
group shad recognized the distin- 
guished author nor had a moment for 
him in the absorption of watching 
the trick dog. 

So ich aetataoisedandete 
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Trains leave Toronto 4.30 p.m. and 
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northwest corner King and Yonge 
Sts. Phone Main 4209. 
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“Your tickets were complimentary, 
were they not?” “Well,” replied the 
man who had seen a painfully ama- 
teur entertainment, “I thought they 


were until I saw the show.”—Tit- 
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HERE were some interesting re- 
sults at the Dominion cham- 
pionship meet held recently at Winni- 
peg. In the first place a husky Van- 
couver “cop” of the name of J. H. 
Gillis, has shown himself to be the 
best all-round amateur athlete in 
Canada. He won his points in the 
weight events and in the jumping, and 
a record of four firsts, one second, 
and one third shows what he is cap- 
able of in his own favorite sports. 
But the most remarkable performance 
of the entire meeting was the walk- 
ing of G. H. Goulding, of Toronto, 
who showed that he is one of the 
greatest of living pedestrians. He 
set new marks in both the mile and 
the three-mile walking races, and as 
he is practically a newcomer, he may 
be expected to do even better than 
this. 


And while talking of walking, it 
seems that something should be said 
of the remarkable feat of the veteran 
pedestrian, Edward Weston, who re- 
cently finished his long tramp across 
the continent from New York to San 
Francisco. It is true that he did not 
do it in one hundred days as he had 
attempted; but even to do it in one 
hundred and four days is a sufficient- 
ly wonderful performance for any- 
one, not to speak of a man over 
seventy like Weston. It was a great 
feat, and one good reSult of it has 
been to call attention to one of the 
best sports in the world, which un- 
fortunately is being neglected in 
these days of train and automobile 
travel. The long tramp is a splendid 
way of spending a vacation; but it 
has gone out of favor, and the men 
who used to take a knapsack on their 
backs and tramp the country lanes 
are a vanished race. Weston’s walk, 
however, has brought to mind this 
old sport and its exponents, and it 
is to be hoped that he will not lack 
followers, even though their endeav- 
ors should be much less ambitious 
than his. 

* * * 


HE general fairness of British 
sporting comment is shown in 
the following notice of the American 
polo victory in a recent issue of The 
Tatler: “Mr. Whitney and his three 
colleagues—the brothers Waterbury 
and Mr. Devereux Milburn—are 
great polo-players. They could not 
well be anything else to overthrow 
England’s polo supremacy. They 
have in their possession a wonderful 
team of fast ponies, many of them 
having been bought from our leading 
players. It is rather a weird reflec- 
tion that America should have used 
English weapons, i.e., the English- 
bred ponies, to defeat England on her 
own soil. But it is not only due to 
their splendid ponies that the Ameri- 
"cans owe their success. They are 
fine players in themselves, and seldom 
if ever have there been such brilliant 
strikers seen on our London polo 
grounds, What is of most import- 
ance is that they are able to show 
this brilliant striking when going at 
a great pace. There are many polo 
players in London to-day who seem 
brilliant when playing in second-class 
polo, but directly the pace is turned 
on as in first-class play they become 
quite ordinary. Not so with these 
Americans; the faster it is the better 
do they seem to be, and there is not 
the slightest doubt that if the Inter- 
national Cup has left England it is 
because the Americans are the better 
exponents of the great galloping 
game.” ‘ 
ecel e 


S a proof that a genuine inter- 
A est is being taken in aero- 
nautics from a sportsman’s point of 
view two members of the Aero Club 
have purchased aeroplanes. Russell 
A. Alger, of Detroit, was the first to 
contract for a Wright machine, and 
A. P. Warner bought one of the 
Herring-Curtiss type. Both machines 
will probably be tested on the Long 
Island grounds. The indications are 
that aeroplaning will become a sport 
long before the machines can be re- 
lied upon for practical use. 

Glenn H. Curtiss, the inventor, is 
an enthusiast in the belief that the 
aeroplane will find rapid favor with 
the keen sportsman, “The lightning 
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express rate of speed,” said Mr. Cur- 
tiss, “affords a spice of danger that 
appeals to the sportsman. Men will 
go in for aeroplaning as they do for 
automobile speeding. Of course the 
use of the aeroplane will be confined 
to the country, as in its present state 
of devlopment it could not with safety 
sail over skyscrapers. 

“It is a mistake to think that a 
man must have a scientific knowledge 
of air currents in order to learn to 
ride it. Any one who has activity 
enough to balance on a motorcycle 
can learn the control of a flying ma- 
chine. The beginner should start by 
flying close to the ground and should 
not attempt to make a turn before he 
has made twelve or fifteen flights. 


After he becomes familiar with the. 


machine it does not require that 
steady attention and the aviator may 
study the effect of the surfaces on 
the air. 

“After he has got perfect control 
of the apparatus he may go in for 
conquering height. The sensation of 
rising and falling is interesting. The 
height experienced from an aeroplane 
is unlike that felt in looking down 
from a tall building; there is not that 
dizzy feeling or desire to jump. As 
the machine ascends there is a sen- 
sation that the earth is dropping 
away from you, and in descending 
that the earth is coming toward you. 
The varying sensations will appeal to 
the novice who is always ready for a 
new experience. The hope of con- 
quering the air lies in making the 
aeroplane popular for sport. I be- 
lieve the coming year will see many 
aeroplanes in use for this purpose.” 
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HE lawn tennis championships as 
played this year at Wimbledon 
will have gone far to administer the 
final blow to the new cult of special 
grips, cut and swerve services and 
the other tricks which have developed 
in America, Australia and elsewhere. 
They have been preached as the only 
salvation of tennis in England; they 
have been tried and they have been 
found wanting. At Wimbledon there 
were illustrated every variety of the 
new Services and every school of 
play. The result has been that the 
men’s singles championship has been 
won by a man over 40 years of age, 
who uses not a single one of the new 
dodges and who simply hits hard 
and straight and with courage. The 
same man has won the doubles cham- 
pionship in partnership with another 
veteran whose service is straight and 
whose play depends upon thought, 
straight hitting and a proper con- 
tempt for twists and breaks. More- 
over, these two in winning the final 
round met two exponents of the new 
methods and made. them look like 
beginners. One reason why there is 
no young generation rising to take 
the place of the veterans is the very 
small chance of getting competent 
instruction in lawn tennis in London. 
As it is, play is distinctly inferior at 
the present time to what it was 
twenty years ago. The play at Wim- 
bledon this year has proved that the 
male player is far more subject to 
nerve attacks than are the women. 
In the championship round of the 
men’s singles a player with victory 
within grasp completely lost his nerve 
and became a beaten man. In the 
women’s championship the game was 
fought out to the last stroke with 
splendid courage, even when the re- 
sult hung on a single ace and there 
were chances of compromising with 
the sterner game. 

* * * 
DIFFERENCE has arisen be- 
tween the English and Aus- 

tralian swimming authorities which 
may take a little time to straighten 
out, and which is occupying some at 
tention on the other side of the At- 
lantic just now. Some time ago the 
Amateur Swimming Association of 
England announced that it would 
send a team of swimmers to Aus- 
tralia this summer, and a start was 
made to collect the money to defray 
their expenses. The southern coun- 
ties went so far as to vote the sum 
of £100 toward the fund, but for 
some reason cancelled the resolution. 
The Australians are wild over the 
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failure of the Englishmen to mus- 
ter the team, for the antipodeans 
expected a thrilling series of races 
between their cracks and the visitors. 
Maybe the reason the English backed 
out was on account of Beaurepaire, 
the Australian swimmer, who was 
suspended by the English Associa- 
tion last year. The Australian auth- 
orities did not recognize the suspen- 
sion of Beaurepaire, and allowed him 
to compete and win all the champion- 
ships after going home. 


* * 


HERE has recently been a re- 
vival of the mooted question 
as to how much of the marked im- 
provement in the speed of the trot- 
ting horse in recent years is due to 
improved track vehicles, training 
methods and mechanical appliances, 
and how much to actual improvement 
in the breed of horses. 


When it is stated that Mr. Wright, 
a sulky builder and horseman long 
and closely identified with harness 
racing, estimates that the long shaft 
sulky of to-day is about four seconds 
faster than the first pneumatic, and 
that the latter was four seconds 
faster than the best high wheel sulky 
in use prior to 1892, it will be seen 
that Lou Dillon, Major Del Mar and 
other twentieth century champions 
have not much to brag about by com- 
parison with Maud S., Jay-Eye-See 
and the record breakers of other days, 
if expert opinion is to be relied upon. 

Nearly all experts are agreed that 
the original pneumatics were faster 
by four seconds than the high wheel 
sulkies, which they supplanted, but 
Mr. Wright’s estimate of the increased 
speed resulting from improvements 
made since the small wheels were 
introduced is not shared by all horse- 
men. Edward Benyon, who enjoys 
the distinction of being the only 
driver that has won both divisions of 
the Kentucky Futurity, said the other 
day that he considered two seconds 
a fair allowance for improvements 
in the pneumatic sulky, and this prob- 
ably voices the opinion of the major- 
ity of trainers. Mr. Wright, how- 
ever, stands his ground and gives his 
reasons for his opinion. 

“Horsemen have not yet awakened 
to a full realization of what it means 
to put the driver down behind his 
horse in a low arch, long shaft sulky, 
where he escapes almost completely 
the resistance of the atmosphere,” he 
said recently. “If you want to know 
what it means just take a whip in 
your hand and hold it upright while 
you drive a trotter a mile in 2.30. 
An ordinary whalebone whip pre- 
sents mighty little surface to the at- 
mosphere, yet before you have gone 
the mile you will find that your hand 
is tired from the exertion of holding 
it upright. Now, consider what a 
surface was presented by a man’s 
body, not t> mention the frame of 
the sulky, in those old-fashioned, high 
arch pneumatics, where the driver sat 
up above his horse, and you will be- 
gin to realize how much has been 
gained by the long shaft sulky, which 
allows the trotter’s action to come in 
front of the axle,, and the seat to be 
placed so low that the horse forms an 
almost perfect wind shield for the 
man behind him.” 


If Mr. Wright is correct there is a 
difference of eight seconds between 
the records made to high wheels and 
those made to modern long shaft 
pneumatics, and, measured by the 
standard of to-day, Jay-Eye-See’s 
2.10 is equal to 2.02, while the 2.08} 
of Maud S., made almost twenty-five 
years ago, is but a fraction of a 
second slower than the best time now 
on record—2.01—without artificial 
aid. And, according to the more con- 
servative view of Mr. Benyon, the 
modern sulky alone accounts for six 
seconds of the seven and a quarter 
that have been lopped off the trotting 
record since the days of Maud S. and 
Sunol, 2.08} 

Other advantages besides better 
sulkies are enjoyed by the trotters of 
to-day and must be considered in any 
comparison of old time record break- 
ers with twentieth century champions 
Great strides have been made in 
farriery and foot balancing, and if 
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Jay-Eye-See and Maud S. were now 
in training they would probably carry 
only about one-half the iron with 
which they were weighted. Boots as 
well as shocs are much lighter than 
they were a quarter of a century ago 
They are nowadays built largely of 
felt, with leather only at the points 
requiring protection. Toe weights, 
too, when not entirely done away 
with, are not nearly so heavy as in 
olden times. In trotting a mile the 
horse picks up each foot from 250 to 
300 times, and every ounce of un 
necessary weight that can be taken 
off means so much energy saved for 
the effort to break the record. 

By doing away with much of the 
killing work which was deemed es 
sential in the preparation of a trotter 
for a supreme effort twenty-five or 
thirty years ago, the trainer of to-day 
is able to sharpen his horse to a finer 
edge and thus take out of him a 
faster mile than when frequent re- 
peats were the order of the day 

While marked improvements have 
been made in almost every other fac 
tor of speed, the trotting tracks of 
the present time are perhaps no better 
than they were when Jay-Fye-See 
and Maud S. were on the turf. The 
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course at Cleveland, where the great 
daughter of Harold trotted in 2.083, 
was as well kept and afforded as per- 
fect footing as any that can be found 
to-day. 

Mary eitempts have been made by 
the record breakers of recent years to 
eclipse this performance of Maud S 
to high wheel sulky on an oval track, 
and it is significant to note that all 
except one have failed. Nancy 
Hanks, the first record breaker that 
drew a pneumatic sulky, could never 
quite equal it, though Budd Doble 
once drove her a mile in 2.09 at Rich 
mond, Ind Alix, 2.033, the next 
champion, and Directum, 2.054, her 
great rival, both tried and failed. 
Cresceus, 2.62}, in his best days was 
unable to match the record of Maud 
S. to high wheels. Lou Dillon made 
the attempt in the year in which she 
gained her cord of 2.01, and though 
she pulled a specially built sulky, 
fitted with ball bearing axles, she 
missed the mark, trotting in 2.09}. 
Major Del Mar alone succeeded. 
Two days after he had set the world’s 
record at 2.01} on the fast track at 
Memphis, he started to beat the 2.083 
of Maud S. to high wheel sulky, and 
trotted in 2.07. This performance in- 


dicates a Cifference of about six 
seconds between the high wheels and 
the pneumatic, and perhaps fairly 
reflects th: advantage which the 
trotter of 1904 had over the one of 
twenty-five years ago, but some im- 
portant improvements in sulkies have 
been made since Major Del Mar 
gained his record PLAYFAIR 
ilatapeanecesaclagiiapatdidendietimencbe 
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HE university was holding its 

twelve hundredth anniversary. 

A gfeat assemblage listened to the 
president’s address: 

“Science is endless,” he said; “the 
race goes on, ever improving. Thos: 
were foolish fears of the men of the 
dark ages, now almost prehistoric, 
when this state was founded, this 
institution established. The social 
order has changed. What they called 
revolution, and vainly fought, has 
proved evolution. We have come to- 
gether, on this twelve-hundredth an- 
niversary, under these ancient stone 
arches, less to celebrate the past than 
to plan for new conquests of nature. 
Whispers have gone forth to the 
world that in our chemical laboratory 
strange discoveries have been made. 
These discoveries we give to you to- 
day, whether for human happiness or 
human misery will depend upon your- 
selves.” 

The audience listened with some 


bewilderment. In that great hall, with. 


its arches of weather-beaten stone, 
more than forty thousand people 
were assembled, but delicate elec- 
trical machinery made the speaker’s 
voice audible and the speaker’s face 
clearly visible to every one in -the 
building, and even to the thousands 
who sat beneath the stately oaks out- 
side. 

What was this new discovery? 
Would it make life better worth liv- 
ing? Would it give a man longer 
life? At least it was evident that the 
discovery was one of thrilling im- 
portance in the mind of the president. 
He spoke with the utmost earnest- 
ness. “For more than one hundred 
years this university has held as a 
sacred trust a group of scientific dis- 
coveries made by one of its students. 
He wrote his formulas down and 


. sealed them for this twelve-hundredth 


anniversary. Three days before its 
celebration, the faculty of this uni- 
versity was to assemble, break the 
seals, test the formulas, and decide 
wether to reveal the secrets or to 
destroy them forever. We met; we 
have decided; we create a new pro- 
fessorship, more important, perhaps, 
than any other in existence on the 
face of the earth. We have chosen 
a lineal descendant of the discoverer 
of this group of secrets, Professor 
Leonard Jones Carey, and, going 
back to one of the almost forgotten 
writers of the nineteenth century, we 
name his chair, the chair of ‘The 
Ethics of Dust.’”’ 

A ripple of half-annoyed amuse- 
ment ran over the audience. Was 


that all? Only another of those in- 
terminable modern subdivisions of 
biology, or psychology, or both? 
But the president went on: ‘“Pro- 
fessor Carey was on the right track 
when this event occurred. It is re- 


THE KING AT THE REVIEW OF THE EAST LANCASHIRE TERRITORIALS. ; 
Touching the newly consecrated Colors before they were handed to the officers appointed to receive them.. 


markable that all his investigations 
have fitted him to utilize and develop 
this group of new facts. Without 
him the Ethics of Dust would have 
had to wait fifty years for an inter- 
preter. With him you can catch a 
glimpse of its scope to-day. It is 
nothing that you imagine. It is not 
long life; it is not money, or happi- 
ness, except incidentally. But, per- 
haps, it means all the things which 
any of you, or all of you, have ever 
dreamed about.” And the president 
sat down. The wall at the back of 
the stage opened and revealed a la- 
boratory, strange even to the eyes of 
chemists there. Professor Carey 
came forward, and set a curious 
microscope on the stand. Then he 
looked over the audience and spoke 
of the great subject. 

“What we have done is to conquer 
the ultimate atom, and discover 
whether it is healthy or not. If it is 
diseased, it will produce disease— 
mental, moral, or physical, as the 
case may be. Every one of us has 
disease atoms in his system. That is 
what makes us die too soon; some- 
times that is what makes us do wrong. 
When we find the diseased atom, we 
cannot destroy it. Nothing can. But 
we can now isolate it so that it can 
do no harm—at least not for ages to 
come, perhaps never again. We can 
force each atom—each dust-mote 
which floats about the world—to tell 
its story; can discover where it has 
been, and what it has done, and 
whether it is helpful or hurtful. 
Since the number of atoms in the 
atmosphere of the earth is now de- 
finitely ascertained, it only remains 
for the human race to isolate from 
further evil the diseased atoms as 
fast as possible. Then, a few cen- 


turies from now, only healthy atoms 
will remain. This, as I need not ex- 
plain to you, must mean perfect 
health, and a great many other things 
which the newspapers will tell you 
about.” 


CENTRE ISLAND 


For a nice little outing where you can 
procure a Luncheon, Afternoon Tea, 
Evening Dinner, with ideal surround- 
ings, the best appointed restaurant 
out of town, Soda Fountain, Bon 
Bons and Fine Confectionery. Seats 


200. ° 





The Drug Store That is 
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No matter what you want in drugs 
you can get it here—and it will always 
be right. 
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My prescription department is in the 
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The drugs I use are 


the purest and best in quality. 

As I make a specialty of filling doc- 
tor’s prescriptions, I am equipped to do 
it promptly and accurately, and in most 
cases at a lower price than others charge. 

I will send for and deliver prescrip- 


tions any place in town. 


Main 2901. 
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A great hush fell on the audience, 
as they understood this stupendous 
claim. Then murmurs and cries be- 
gan to break forth, as people sud- 
denly spoke to each other, forgetting 
all else in the presence of the fact. 
The ultimate atom had been con- 
quered. That was what science and 
theology for thousands of years had 
said could never be done. Did it 
mean wiping out the secret sins, tak- 
ing away the daily temptation from 
each one? A woman, rich, beautiful, 
fashionable, rose in the audience, and 
reached out her hands to Professor 
Carey. “Take away my selfishness!” 
she cried. A man in the prime of 
life, famous over the continent, ros2, 
and called with deep voice of pas- 
sion, “Take away that which once 
made me false to my oath!” The 
professor reached his hands out, and 
said in a tone which stilled the tem- 
pest: 

“T can not. No one can. You live 
and die in the race. If the atoms 
which work you evil come to me, I 
will bind them fast. I cannot draw 
them from you. Cast them out so 
that humanity may put them in chains. 
Help others to cast them out. Help 
me in my work. It is atom by atom 
that we rebuild the ruined human 
temple.” 

The man and the woman sank back 
in their places and a great pent-up 
sigh swept over the audience, but no 
one spoke again. 

The professor went on: “All 
things tell their secrets at last. Every 
mote of dust has its story, from the 
pollen-dust of the wild rose on the 
slopes of Chimborazo, to the star- 
dust left but yesterday in our atmos- 
phere by the great comet Hiero- 
phanta. Here, in this room, there is 
dust from the ruins of ancient Lon- 
don, earthquake-swallowed five cen- 
turies ago. Out of the caves of the 
giant cave-bear of Europe, out of the 
castles of robber-barons on the 
Rhine, out of the depths of the ocean 
and the heart of the earth, these dust- 
motes come in our midst, after myriad 
wanderings, and our science can now 
— the story of each one of them 
all.” 

The professor bent, and looked 
through his miscroscope. “There is 
a flake of dust here,” he said, “which 
we will examine. It floated on the 
plate just now while I was speaking.” 
He threw a magnified reflection on a 
screen, till the flake of dust seemed 
a hundred feet across; he dropped 
chemicals upon it, and winnowed 
everything from the centre. There 
was the atom at last; all the rest that 
it had drawn to itself had disap- 
peared. 

Again the professor spoke: “It is 
evil, and yet you shall see it.’ On 
the screen fell the reflection of a vast 
drop of blood, and in the heart of the 
drop was a picture of strife on a 
desert-edge, near a palm by an altar, 
and a clock struck the centuries back- 
ward in the ears of the audience, till 
they knew that the blood was the first 
drop of blood ever shed in the world 
from man by his fellow-man. 


“It is an atom,” said the professor, 
“that makes disease wherever it goes. 
Now it shall wander forth no longer.” 
He put it into one of his vials and 
fastened it up. Then he went on 
with dust-mote after dust-mote from 
the air about him, and showed the 
audience pictures of the heart-atoms 
of each, which thrilled and convinced 
every man and woman there, The 
assembly laughed and cried. They 
yielded to his mighty spell; they ac- 
cepted the stupendous secret. The 
ultimate atom was no more a pro- 
found mystery, but a creature to be 
captured, named, analyzed, and im- 
prisoned by star-eyed science. 


Then the professor was asked to 
cast the magnified reflection of an 
atom on the screen without first ex- 
amining it himself. He looked at the 


audience again with that indescrib- 
ably sad expression. . 


“Not yet; perhaps never,” he said; 
“T see more than I am able to tell 
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Brighten Your 
Home with the Music 
You Love 


If you own a Piano that is dead and silent 
because no one in your family can play it, ex- 
change it for a 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
PLAYER PIANO 


a new and distinct creation in the Player-Piano 
—the piano all can play, either by hand or by 
means of perforated music-rolls. 


you, more than any man, with the 
heart of a man, could describe. I 
read your hearts, I know your 
thoughts, I see the record of your 
sins, as I look upon these atoms which 
float in your atmosphere. My only 


Then you can flood your home with melody 
and brighten up many a dull hour. 


happiness is that each one of the If a friend who 

diseased atoms I can bind, by so ] b hand 
; ays an 

much I lessen the folly, the falsehood, geese y a 


the evil of all sorts that fills every 
atmosphere, even here, even now. 
It is our heritage, the sad heritage 
of the whole human race, through 
ages of wretchedness and crime. I 
will only show you what you can 
bear; the rest I will carry alone.” 
He closed his laboratory and left the 
stage. 

The audience rose with a great sigh 
and went out, some few were re- 
joicing, but most were oppressed 
with the vast and mysterious forces 
thus newly given to the human race. 

The professot, wrapped in a pro- 
found sadness, sat alone in his study; 
and here the president of the univer- 
sity found him some hours later, with 
his head on his desk—dead. He had 
written, on a piece of paper: 

“After all, I think we were too 
ambitious. The atoms will make all 
of us enemies to each other. My old 
heart-disease is coming back, but to- 
morrow I shall ask the faculty to wait 
another fifty years.”—Charles How- 
ard Shinn, in The Argonaut. 
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arrives this Play- 
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Remember that the Player-Piano made by ye 
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INFLUENTIAL TORONTO AND MONTREAT. 
STOCK EXCHANGE FIRMS JOIN IN 
PUBLIC OFFERING OF DULUTH- 
SUPERIOR TRACTION COM- 

PANY STOCK. 


Brass Kettles and 
Chafing Dishes 


We are 











showing an extensive 
TY. 
Unusual care seems to have been 


taken by A. E. Ames & Co., Limited, 
and Rodolphe Forget, M.P., Mont- 
real, the prominent leader of the 
Montreal Stock Exchange, in secur- 
ing a transaction which fits into 
market conditions in Canada. The 
cities of Duluth and Superior are so 
accessible to Canadians, and the basis 
for their vigorous growth so well 
known, that Duluth-Superior Trac- 
tion Company Common Stock, on the 
basis of regular dividends at the rate 
of 4 per cent., seems so cheap at $61 
per share as practically to ensure at 
least a full subscription. 

The President’s letter is full of 
information as to the framework 
upon which the twin cities of Duluth 
and Superior rest. In addition, after 
giving the basis for his conclusion 
Mr. Goodrich states as follows: 

“I feel that the Directors are justi- 
fied in commencing dividends at this 
stage at the rate of 4 per cent. per 
annum, and see no reason why this 
rate should not be maintained; while 
prospects for increases in dividend 
are such as relate to a healthy Com- 
pany expecting a normal growth in 
its business.” 

Mr. Goodrich’s record of conserva- 
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Dishes in very handsome designs. - 








No household is really complete 
without a chafing dish—it is so 
handy for getting up dainty dishes, 


For afternoon tea, or any time 















when hot water is required, a 


table, kettle and stand is a great 


convenience. 


Call in and see our lines of ket- 


tles and chafing dishes. 


Aikenhead Hardware Limited 
17-19-21 Temperance Street 
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Summer Tourists 


Will find it to their advantage to travel over the 


New York Central Lines 


Excursion Tickets at very low fares are now on sale em- 
bracing tours to every summer resort in America. 


The New England Sea Coast 


Now at the height of the season, offers a host of iamous 
and popular resorts, among which are 


MARBLEHEAD BAR HARBOR OLD ORCHARD 
NANTUCKET GLOUCESTER MAGNOLIA 
SWAMPSCOTT SCARBOROUGH BEACH 


Through tickets can be purchased from Toronto even to 
the most distant resort on the Coast of Maine. 


New York 


Is the gateway to all the famous New Jersey resorts. 
_ ASHBURY PARK—OCEAN GROVE—ATLANTIC CITY 


EXCELLENT TRAIN SERVIOE. SPLENDID EQUIPMENT 


. TORONTO TO new Vouk ait “Bra .o TO BOSTON 


Where good connections are made for all Atlantic Seacoast Resorta 
For tickets, rates and other information call at 
City Ticket Office, $9 Yonge Street. FRANK O. FOY, Can. Pass. Agt, 
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Twin City Rapid Transit Company 
is so well known as to make his state- 
ment of value. 

Accounts and franchises have been 
gone into on behalf of the Canadian 
interests by Messrs. Clarkson & 
Cross, accountants, and Thomson, 
Tilley & Johnston, respectively. 
Messrs. Thomson, Tilley & Johnston 
state: 

“We have inquired into the fran- 
chises of the underlying Companies 
of the Duluth-Superior Traction, and 
are of the opinion that they are valid 
and free from onerous restrictions, 
and have at least 22 years yet to 
run,” 

We are informed that this certifi- 
cate is an under statement of — the 
case, as in Superior the Company has 
a perpetual right of way over a large 
portion of the streets, and in Duluth 
there is some ground for regarding 
the franchise as perpetual. 

Subscription books close not later 


than 4 o'clock on Tuesday afternoon 
next. 
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“I’m an author, you understand, 
spending my vacation on a farm to 
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get local color. How much will the farmer, “and two dollars extra 


board be?” “Ten per week,” replied if we're expected to talk dialect.” 
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FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
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Studios for teaching— 
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ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 


Director Vocal Department, Margaret 
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and Expression. 


Residence: St. George Mansions. 


P. J. McAVAY 

Teacher of Singing 
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W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.B.C.0. 
Piano, Organ, Thecry 
Studios at Nordheimer’s and Toronto 


of Music. 
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HE dissolution of the Vocal 
Music Society in 1853, as re- 
corded in last week’s chapter on the 
early musicai history of Toronto, did 
not serve to impede musical progress 
for any great length of time. The 
local enthusiasm was not to be de- 
prived of an outlet in this manner, 
and a new organization was soon 
formed under the old title of Phil- 
harmonic Society. Dr. McCaul was 
elected president; Mr. Fred Widder, 
vocal manager; Professor Croft, in- 
strumental manager; Dr. Clarke, 
conductor; and Mr. F. Griebel, 
leader of the orchestra. Mr. Griebel, 
who came to Toronto with the Jenny 
Lind concert troupe, is said to have 
been the greatest violinist ever resi- 
dent in this city. He was equally skil- 
ful in playing a solo, in leading the 
orchestra, or in interpreting chamber 
music; and had a remarkable talent 
for directing amateurs in their per- 
formances. 

The first open meeting of this Phil- 
harmonic Society was held on April 
25, 1854, in the University Hall, Par- 
liament Buildings. On the programme 
we find a Symphony of Beethoven’s, 
probably the first or second; the 
Hallelujah Chorus from the “Mount 
of Olives,” a cornet solo set down to 
Mr. Harkness, said to be a clever 
executant; the overture to “L’Itali- 
ani”; and a violin solo, the dying 
scene from “Lucia,” by Herr Griebel. 

At the third meeting Herr Griebei 
played De Berict’s first concerto, and 
also one of Paganini’s concert solos. 
The occasion is noteworthy for the in- 
troduction of a chamber trio—nothing 
less than the celebrated serenade trio 
of Beethoven, which was played by 
Herr Griebel, violin; Mr. Childs, 
viola; and Mr. John Ellis, violon- 
cello. Mr. Ellis was referred to ia 
the programme merely as “amateur,” 
and it is characteristic of his modesty 
that he would never consent to the 
publication of his name. The chorus 
sang Handel’s “Fixed in His Ever- 
lasting Seat.” 

The Society next figured at a con- 
cert in aid of the patriotic fund for 
the Crimean war sufferers, held in 
the St. Lawrence Hall, February 27, 
1855. The programme was an ex- 
tensive one, and included the funeral 
march, “Sinfonia Erocia,”’ Beethoven; 
piano solo, a Mendelssohn lied, Mr. 
Haycraft; song, “Oh God, Preserve 
the Mourners,” Miss Davis; solo and 
chorus, “Qui ‘ollis,’ Haydn, Mr. 
Hecht; fantasia on the “Cujus Ani- 
mam,” Mr. G. F. Hayter; 
“Ruth,” Mrs. Beverley Robinson; 
overture to Auber’s “La Sirene”; 
song, “I would be a Soldier,” Mr. L. 
W. Smith; piano and violin duo on 
“William Tell,” Messrs. Griebel and 
Haycraft; song, “Heroes of the 
Crimea,” Mr. Humphreys; piano 
solo, “La Violette,’ Mr. Klophel; 
song, “The Sea is Merry England’s,” 
Mr. Barron (once Principal of the 
Upper Canada College). Every pro- 
fessional and amateur of note had 
been invited to take part in this con- 
cert; it excited unbounded enthusi- 
asm, and was very successful. The 
hall was crowded and a handsome 
sum was realized. 


song, 


About this time the Society began 
to suffer from a lack of funds, and 
in order to replenish the treasury, 
gave a concert on May 11, 1855. 
Owing to a presumed want of ap- 
preciation on the part of the public 
the affair fell flat, and matters were 
made worse, Financial difficulties 
increased, and thus the third Phil- 
harmonic Society which Toronto had 
seen was forced to disband. Perhaps 
a circumstance that contributed to the 
fall of the Society was the fact that 
Mr. and Miss Paige were giving a 
series of subscription concerts about 
this time, which naturally diverted a 
good deal of patronage. 

+ * * 

One species of musical activity 
which obtains to a large extent in 
England is the Musical Competition 
Festival. Records of such published 
as extra supplements to The London 
Musical Times contain many inter- 
esting details of the nature of such 
contests. The festivals last from one 
to four days, and the competitions, 
while principally of a choral nature, 
also embrace vocal and instrumental 
solo work, and band and orchestra 
tests. In the choir work quite a 
variety of classes are differentiated, 
among which are the Elementary 
School, the Continuation School, 
Band of Hope, Girls’ Friendly So- 
cieties, Male-voice, Female-voice, 
Mixed-voice, Church Choirs, Small 
Choral Societies, and Choral $o- 
cieties. Contests in madrigabeinging, 


choral sight-reading, ear-tests, etc., 
are undertaken. Some choir trainers 
enter more than one organization. 
It is noteworthy that one conductor, 
in the Ashbourne, Derbyshire, Festi- 
val, brougiit in no fewer than fifteen 
entries, and his choirs were gener- 
ally successful. 

The judges, or “adjudicators,” as 
they are invariably termed, do not 
seem to be musicians of remarkable 
eminence, but they are evidently 
specialists in this class of work, as 
their names reappear in connection 
with various festivals. At the con- 
clusion of a competition the contest- 
ing choirs are usually combined for 
the purpose of singing one of the 
test pieces which all alike have pre- 
pared; and a very creditable tout 
ensemble is often the result. 

* * * 


Throughout Canada the competi- 
tion idea in musical festivals is the 
exception rather than the rule. This 
is not because we believe, with Dog- 
berry, that “comparisons are odor- 
ous”; rather, it is to be conceded that 
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they are often very tonic in their 
effect, even though incidentally pro- 
ductive of much heart-burning. The 
competition idea has not yet taken 
strong root with us, that is all. 

The most notable among the excep- 
tions is the Earl Grey Trophy com- 
petition, which has been in existence 
for the past three years. The warm 
interest which His ixceuency has 
manifested in the progress of music 
in our midst has been a source of 
gratification to those occupied in any 
way with the art; and the feeling 
that we have a Governor-General 
who is so evidently a genuine lover 
of music should serve to give some 
impetus to even the humblest effort. 

Our criticism might justly be made 
of the Earl Grey Musical Competi- 
tion. The fact that that trophy is 
presented for the best musical per- 
formance irrespective of its special 
nature, whether vocal or instrumental, 
is somewhat of an anomaly. To at- 
tempt to judge fairly of the compara- 
tive musical merits of, for instance, an 
orchestra and a choral society is an 
a priori impossibility. It reminds one 
of the couplet which recently appear- 
ed in Life; 


“Diff'rent pussons, diff’rent ’pinions ; 

Some likes apples, some likes in- 

yons.” 
No doubt this feature will be rectified 
in due course, and the Governor- 
General's competition will gain in 
interest aud value thereby. 
se: 

In a recent mention was 
made of the Saskatchewan Musical 
Competition, and word now comes 
of the Winnipeg Contest for Bands 
which was lately held. It is inter- 
esting to note that the first prize was 
awarded to the Portage La Prairie 
band under the direction of Mr. Wil- 
liam Williams, formerly of Guelph 
and Preston. The second prize was 
awarded to the Kenora band, and the 
third to the Elgin organization. Mr. 
Paris Chambers, the noted cornet 
soloist, of New York, was the judge ; 
and his comments on the three prize 
winning performances are as follows 

Portage la Prairie: Intonation, 
attack and expression very good. The 
tempo in “Hearts of Oak” a little too 


fast 


issue, 


Cornet solo well played, trom 
bone solo not so well, baritone solo 
very good phrasing but not always 
in tune, the performance, however, 
was very good. The next movement 
was entirely too fast. The “Horn 
Pipe” was played very well, the finale 
very good tempo. 

Kenora: The first movement too 








though in the last three bars 
phrasing was not 
net solo the gra te vere entire 


lef $ 
leit out; tron 





played In the two 
the movement was entire] 
the baritone 
standari al n I 11d 
know the text. In the “Horn P 
the | 








yand played too loudly and n 
smoothly enough Rule 
was well played, and the 
the last movement, ““( 
King,” ver 

Elgin: Introduction too fast: still 
the same fault 


n phrasing at the end 
In the 





of the strain solo 


“Cherry Ripe’ 
not played 


cornet 
the grace notes were 
The trombone solo was 
not well accompanied, the altos mak- 
ing several wrong notes, while the 
duet for altos at the end of the solo 
was played with very shaky intona- 
tion. in moderate the two-four 
tempo was played entirely too fast 
and in the baritone solo, “Sally in 
Our Alley,” the performers evidently 
did not the text. The next 
movement was played fairly well, but 
the finale was too loud for the 
melody, the accompaniment over- 
balancing it, and the pause note on 
the finish was not held long enough 
to make any difference between the 
two-iour tempo. 


know 


* * * 

lhe musical competition idea is one 
which couid be made a very attrac- 
live feature in connection with our 
local Industrial Exhibition; and 1 
would suggest to the gentlemen who 
othcially direct this enterprise that 
they take the matter into considera- 
tion with a view to incorporating it 
in the annual programme. The de- 
tails of the plan snould of course be 
leit to the judgment vi seme com- 
petent musician. Lhe idea wouia 
certainly be a novelty on the pro 
gramme, aud musical activity in all 
local centres would be stimulated to 
a commendable degree. 

e 6% 


Mr. F. Arthur Oliver, who formerly 
cccupied the positions of organist and 
choirmaster at Wesley Methodist and 
Westminster Presbyterian churches, 
is returning to Toronto after an ab- 
sence of five years. During this time 
Mr. Oliver has been filling the posi- 
tion of Musical Director of the Mon- 
tana State College. For one year of 
his tenure of this office Mr. Oliver 
was granted leave of absence, and 
spent the time in studying at Berlin, 
Dresden, and Leipsic. Mr. Oliver is 
an organ graduate of the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, and his many 
friends will be pleased to learn that 
he has been appointed on the staff oi 
that institution as a teacher of piano 
and organ playing. 

* * * 

Mr. Gordon Mills has received the 
appointment of organist and choir 
leader of Chalmers church, the posi 
tion vacated by Mr. Edmund Hardy. 
Mr. Mills will commence duties on 
the first of September, at which time 
Mr. Hardy will take up similar work 
at Parkdale Presbyterian church. 

arene 

Mr. Frank Fulton has 
pointed musical director of Upper 
Canada College. As the position re- 
quires residences in the College, Mr. 
Fulton will resign his organistship 
of St. Mary’s R.C. church, which 
office he has held for some years past. 
Mr. Fulton will still continue his 
vocal studio at Gerhard Heintzman’s. 

ARPEGGIO. 


been ap- 


ry\ HE passenger who was crossing 
Ll the Atlantic for the first time 
timidly approached the pompous pur- 
ser. 

“Is it true, sir,” he said, “that this 
whole ship is divided into air-tight 
compartments ?’” 

“True as gospel,” replied the pur- 
ser, in surprise. 

“Then,” remarked the passenger, 
gloomily, “1 guess I'll have to put up 
with the one I'm occupying, if I 
cant better myself” 
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\ MAN who was formerly a 
resident of a small northern 
town recently revisited his old home 


‘What became of the Hoover 


family he asked an old friend 
“Oh,” answered the latter “Tom 

Hoover did very we Got to be an 

actor Bil, the other brother, is 


something of an artist; and Mary, 
the sister is doing hterary work. But 
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TORONTO GONSERVATORY OF2,MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc., MUSICAL DIRECTOR. 


RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER ist. YEAR BOOK (Season 1909-10) containing 
detailed information concerning all departments, Mailed on application. 





CONSERVATORY SGHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


SPECIAL CALENDAR F. H. KIRKPATRICK, Ph.D., Principal. 
Public Reading, Oratory, Physical Culture, Dramatic Art and Literature. 











PICKERING COLLEGE - 


NEWMARKET 
RE-OPENS SEP~. 7th, 1909 


For Announcements, address\WM. P. FIRTH, M.A., D.Sc., Principal, New- 
market, Ont., or A. S. ROGERS, Chairman of the Beard, 63 Bay St., Toronto 


$ 
ST. ANDREWS COLLEGE 
A RESIDENTIAL & DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
UPPER AND LOWER SCHOOLS TORONTO 


Boys prepared for the Universities, the Royal Military College, and Business, 


Excellent Staff. Complete Equipment. New Buildings. Large Athletic Fields. 


Careful oversight of Athietic and Physical Training. with the object of fitting the boy for the work of life. 
Separate Lower School. During the ten years of its histery, the College has met with remarkable success in 








attendance and efficiency of class room and general work. Autumn Term commences September 13th, 1909 
Rev. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D., 
Calendar Sent on Application 1761 PRINCIPAL 
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WESTBOURNE 
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


540 Bloor Street W. - Toronto, Can. 





Re-opens I3 September 





A Residential and Day School, well ap- 
pointed, well managed and convenient. §: 
cialists in each department. Affiliated with 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music. Dr. 
Edward Fisher, Musical Director. F. Me 
Gillivray Knowles, R.O.A., Art Director. For 
announcement and information, address the 


Principals. 
MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A. 


PLO OOP PP PPP PPP PPP PPP PPP PPP 
The Leading School for 


BUSINESS TRAINING 


In Ganada is the well-known 


Goins le 


of Toronto 
It gives full Commercial Courses 
leading to the examinations for Char- 
tered Accountants and Commercial 
Specialists. Particulars free. 
W. H. SHAW, Principal, 
395 Yonge St. Toronto. 


“Glen Mawr’ 


651 SPADINA AVE. ~ TORONTO 
Residential and Day School 





AUTUMN TERM 
begins Tuesday, Sep- 
tember 14th. 

EXAMINATIONS for 
Entrance Scholarships 
Saturday, Sept. 18th. 

COURSES for Univer- 
sity, Royal Military 
College, and Business. 

SENIOR and Prepara- 

tory Schools in separ- 

ate buildings. Every 

modernequipment. 50 

acres of ground, Gym- 

nasium, Swimming 


Bath, Rinks, etc. 
H.W. AUDEN, M.A., ‘Principe, 
TORONTO 


















John never amounted to much. It 

took all he could lay his hands on to 

support the others.” 
—————_—_-- > o——— 


The Host: “Let’s have your hon- 


est opinion about this wine.” The for Girls 

. eae a ee Se Oe oe Thorough in all its departments.. Gives 

Guest: It is worthless.” The Host: careful individual attention and good 

“Yes, that’s what Jones says about physical, mental and moral training. 
. Offers great advantages in music, art 


your opinion, but I want to hear it 
just the same.”’—Cleveland Leader 


——-r > o—__—__—_ 


Watchful Mother: “Beryl, are 


and languages.. 
man teachers. 
Large staff of experienced residential 
and visiting professors and teachers. 
Pupils are prepared for the universities 
and for the music and singing examina 


young Mr. Ketchley’s intentions seri- tions of Toronto University, the Toronto 
- < Conservatory of Music and the Toronto 


ous?” Charming Daughter: “They Gollege of Music. 
are, but he doesn’t know it yet.”"— <,2R¢ , School, will reopen on Tuesday 


ye Peay Sept. 14th For prospectus and full in 
Chicago Tribune formation apply to 


MISS VEALS, Principal. 


Native French and Ger- 


MADE BY 
A MASTER 


Gerhard 
Heintzman 


THE QUALITIES THAT GO TO MAKE 
THE ARTIST ARE THE QUALITIES 
THAT ARE BEHIND THE GERHARD 
HEINTZMAN PIANO, THE INDIVIDU- 
ALITY OF THE MAN IS DISPLAYED 
IN EACH INSTRUMENT. THEY ARE 
MADE BY A MASTER, 


Gerhard Heintzman, Ltd. 


97 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 
Hamilton Salesrooms: 127 King Street E. 
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Jaeger Summer Goeds for 
Ladies 

The material is of the very 
finest quality. 

The garments are perfectly 
made in every detail. 

They give style and distinc- 
tion. 

Ladies’ knitted } coats in 
white and two-tone effect, 
$15.00. 

Ladies’ knitted Norfolks in 
white, grey, crimson, navy, 
from $5.00. 

Ladies’ and men’s knitted 
golf coats in plain colors and 
two-tone effects, $4.00 to $7.00. 

Ladies’ and men’s white and 
colored sweaters, $1.50 to $5.00. 

The JAEGER trade mark 
guarantees JAEGER quality. 


<JAEGER, 


10 Adelaide St. W.. 
TRaDe MARK TORONTO 
f 316 St. Catherine 
St. W., 
MONTREAL 


Steele Block, Port- 
age Ave., 
WINNIPEG 











“Be Clothedin Air” 
“AERTEX 55 


The Original Cellular 
Short Sleeved Vests 
and Trunk Drawers 





DOMINION AGENTS 


WREYFORD & CO. 


85 KING ST. W., TORONTO 








Michie & Co., Ltd. 


We Outfit — 
Camping 


Parties 


We furnish the Provisions, 
Tents, Utensiis, Blankets, Maps, 
and General Camp Outfit. 


V.e also assist in selecting a 
ute an rrang g the details 
f a trip. 


. ttle Campers’ Manual on 
“How to Camp Out and What 
to Do,” 10c. 


Charts of Canoe Trips, from 
50 each. 


Michie & Co., Ltd. 


7 King Street West 
Phone Main 7591 


CARLING’S 


(om oD 


VER Ott 


strengthening 
Stirmutating 
for invalids 
ivalescents 
ible eens 


rmotners 






Telephone Operators 
WANTED 


BELL TELEPHONE CO. 
Service Dept., Temperance St. 








POLITICIAN, in an after- 
A linner speech, complained 
that his county was not being rightly 
treated in the distribution of patron- 
age. Its experience, he said, was not 
unlike that of Sandy, an old planta 
tion negro, one Christmas morning. 
His master asked him on Christmas 
Eve if he intended to hang up his 
stocking. 

“Deed 1 do, boss.” 

The master called Christmas morn- 
ing. 

“Well, Sandy, did you hang up 
your stocking?” 

“No, boss, I couldn’t find no stock- 
ing, so I hung up ma pants and tied 
the bottom of de laigs together.” 

“Well, what did you get?” 

“T dunno, boss, but I ‘spect a 
nigger—ma pants am gone.” 

ee 
HE president of an ocean steam- 
ship company was taking a 
journey across the water. When 
the ship was in a dangerous 
channel he became engaged in con 





Doctor: “Now, my good man, what is 
your complaint against No. 13?” 

Patient: “‘Pinchin’ my cod liver oil.’’— 
The Tatler. 


versation with the pilot, an elderly 
man, who had spent most of his life 
on the water. The president of the 
company remarked: 

“I suppose you know all about the 
dangerous places in this channel?” 

“Nope,” replied the pilot. 

“You don’t!’ exclaimed the presi- 
dent. “Then why are you in charge 
of that wheel?” 

“Because I know where the bad 
places ain't.” 

* * * 


N amusing adventure happened 

on one occasion to Dr. Clif- 

ford when he was conducting a series 

of services in Birmingham. Arriving 

a few minutes before the commence 

ment, the doctor was refused admis- 
sion by the policeman at the door. 

“I want to go in,” said Dr. Clif 
ford. 

“Are you a seat holder?” asked the 
official 

“No, I am not.” 

“Then you can’t go in.” 

“I think,” remarked the famous 
passive resister, “that there will be 
room for me in the pulpit.” 

“I am not so sure of it,” retorted 
the other. 

“But I am Dr. Clifford; and I am 
due to preach in another minute and 
a half.” 

“Oh, are you?” said the incredu 
lous policeman. “I have let in two 
Dr. Cliffords already.” 

* * * 
6“ WANT to get this check cash 
ed,” said the young matron, 
appearing at the window of the pay 
ing teller. 

“Yes, madam. You must indorse 
it, though,’’ explained the teller. 

“Why, my husband sent it to me 
He is away on business,” she said. 

“Yes, madam. Just indorse it, sign 
it on the back so we will know and 
your husband will know we paid it 
to you.” 

She went to the desk against the 
wall and in a few moments present- 
ed the check, having written on its 
back: 

“Your loving wife, Edith.” 

** * 
YOUNG Englishman late one 
cold and wintry night, found 
the door of his college locke: 
against him. The young man outside 
argued with the doorkeeper inside, 
cajoled, and entreated, but to no 
avail, Eventually he slipped half a 
sovereign under the door and was 
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admitted. It was a financial deal 
wisely thought out on strict business 
lines. Once inside, he informed the 
janitor (falsely) that unfortunately, 
after taking the half-sovereign out of 
his purse, he had dropped the purse 
itself on the doorstep. 

The attendant went out to secure 
it, but once on the chilly, wet door- 
step, the door was slammed. Then 
the deal was repeated, for the shiver- 
ing mercenary was not allowed into 
his warm abode until he had slipped 
the half-sovereign back again. 

* * * 

WELL-KNOWN scientist was 
lecturing on the sun’s heat, 
and in the course of his remarks 
said: “It is an established fact that 
the sun is gradually losing its heat, 
and in the course of some seveniy 
millions of years it will be exhaust- 
ed; consequently this world of ours 
will be dead and, like the moon, un- 

able to support any form of life.” 

At this juncture a member of his 
audience rose in an excited manner 
znd said: 

“Pardon me, professor, but hoy 
many years did you say it wouid be 
before this calamity overtakes us?” 

The Professor: Seventy millions, 
sir. 

“Thank God,” was the reply. “I 
thought you said seven millions!” 

* * * 

IEUT. SHACKLETON, in a 
speech which he made in reply 
to the toast of his health at the din- 
ner given at the Savoy hotel, told 
an interesting story of politeness in 
the untroiden regions of the Ant- 
arctic. His party, he said, were al- 
Ways ex:temely good-humored and 
polite, ai.d one professor in particu- 
lar attained a degree of politeness 
unusual under such trying circum- 

stances. 

“Are you busy, Mawson ?” he called 
out one night to another member of 
the party who was in the tent. 

“T am,” said Mawson. 

“Very busy?” said the professor. 

“Yes. Very busy.” 

“If you are not too busy, Mawson, 
I am down a crevasse.” 

The professor was found hanging 
down a crevasse by four fingers, a 
position which he could not have 
occupied for any length of time. 

ee 


A. S the celebrated soprano began 
A to sing, little Johnnie became 
greatly exercised over the gesticula- 
tions of the orchestra conductor. 

“What's that man shaking his stick 
at her for?’ he demanded indig- 
nantly. 

“Sh-h! He’s not shaking his stick 
at her.” 

But Johnnie was not convinced, 

“Then what in thunder’s she hol- 
lering for?” 

* * * 
rP\ HE young Oriental understood 
ordinary methods and occur- 
rences very well in his new California 
abiding-place, but occasionally found 
a puzzle. 

“Japanese boy pretty smart when 
he can speak American in a year,” 
he said “but Missouri boy he speak 
good after he has been here only six 
months.” : 


ie * 

WIDELY known clergyman was 
A one afternoon pacing the deck 
of a steamship that was bringing him 
back to this country when he chanced 
to observe a pair of individuals more 
than usually seasick. One, the wo- 
man, reclining in her steamer chair, 
exhibited that pallor of mal de mer 
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Mistress: ‘“‘Well, Mary, have you found 
out what has become of the remainder of 
the pigeon pie?” 

Mary (returned from voyage of investi- 
gation below): “Please, Mum, Cook says 
| ate it.’’—Punch, 


When you buy Chase & 
Sanborn’s Seal Brand you 
get the best coffee that can 
be produced. 

And it is the same to- 
day, to-morrow and next 


year. It never varies. 
In 1 and 2 pound tin cans. Never in bulk. 


that betrays utter despair and indiff- 
erence to whatever may come; and 
the other, a man, just as ill as the 
lady, was crouched at her feet with 
his head in her lap, looking for all 
the world like a poor friendless dog 
that had sought comfort of the near- 
est living being. 

So deeply touched by this unhappy 
spectacle was the good divine that he 
approached the wretched couple and 
inquired of the woman in his most 
sympathetic tones whether there was 
any assistance he could render. 

The woman shook her head, sadly 
murmuring, “There is none, thanks.” 

Then after a moment’s pause, the 
clergyman suggested: 

“Perhaps, then, I may be of some 
service to your husband here.” 

Without so much as moving her 
head, the unfortunate merely glanced 
indifferently at the head in her lap. 
Then, in a tone indicating her com- 
plete lack of interest in her compan- 
icn in misery, she replied faintly: 

“He isn’t my husband. I—I—don’t 
know who he is.” 

ee" # 


OLLIE, an Irish domestic, was 

one afternoon doing certain 

odd bits of work about the place when 
her mistress found occasion to rebuke 
her for one piece of carelessness. 
“You haven’e wound the clock, 
Mollie,” said she. “I watched you 











THE CHARM OF THE ANTIQUE 


Any genuine antique possesses a charm that can 
never be held by the new or novel. Old furniture, 
rare china, time-worn brass, all have an attraction 
for the art lover. 

2 . But you must be sure your antiques are genuine. 
closely, and you gave it only a wind You can be certain of the authenticity and intrinsic 
or two. Why didn’t you complete the worth of all Jenkins Antiques. 


job?” We are always pleased to show visitors over our 
joo! gallery. 


B. MW. & TC. Fenkins 


Lintique Gallery 
422-424 Donge St. = «= 


“Sure, mum, ye haven’t forgot that 
I'm leaving to-morrer, have ye?” 
asked Mollie. “I ain’t goin’ to be 
doin’ anny of the new gyurl’s work!” 

x * * 


“E was a long, lean, lanky fellow 
with a complexion as brown 
as a berry and an eye as blue as the 
summer skies. Any one looking at 
him for the first time could hardly 
have failed to guess that he came 
from that section of the country 
where mother’s pies are as good, and 
therefore as popular as they ever 
were, and as he entered the hotel and 
planked his carpet-bag on the counter 
the room-clerk winked at the fellows 
about the office, as much as to say, 
“Watch me dazzle the Reub.” 
“Good morning, sir,” . he said, 


Toronto 
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You Will Appreciate 


THE SAVING MADE 


By having us clean, press or 
dye your soiled, wrinkled or 


faded clothing. 


Sy 


: yp De o Send for Our New Booklet 
politely. << a which tells in detail about our 
“Mornin’,” said the farmer. “Got . work. 


a place where a feller can sleep 
here ?” 
“Yes, I guess so,” said the clerk. 
“Do you want a room with a bath?” a _ = 7 eee 
“Wa-al I dun’no’,” said the farmer. oe 
all-fired dirty they need a bath, I 
reckon I do.” 


“MY VALET” 


FOUNTAIN, THE CLEANER 
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* * * 


HEN a Stranger first went to 
Panama, and knew nothing 
of the Spanish language, the only 
replies he got to questions he asked 
of the natives was no se (don’t 
know) and manana (to-morrow). 
Everywhere he went, to every ques- 
tion he asked, it was mo se and 
manana. Again and again he heard 
them—day after day—and finally de- 
cided to ask no more questions. 
About the third day in Panama he 
saw a funeral procession passing the 
hotel. 

“Whose funeral is it?” he asked 
of a man standing beside him. 

“No se.” 

“D——n glad of it,” he ejaculated, 
in disgust. “And I hope that manana 
fellow will die to-morrow.” 

ee 

CERTAIN lady in Paris gives 
periodical dinners, at which 
assemble most of the best-known wits 
and literati of the day. The rule of 
the mansion is that while one person 
discourses, no interruption whatever 
can be permitted. 

It is said that M. Renan once at- 
tended one of these dinners, and, be- 
ing in excellent vein, talked without 
a break during the whole repast. ‘To- 
ward the end of the dinner, a guest 
was heard to commence a sentence; 
but he was instantly silenced by the 
hostess, After they had left the table, 
however, she at once informed the 
extinguished individual that, as M. 
Renan had now finished his conver- 
sation, she would gladly hear what he 
had to say. The guest modestly de 
clined; the hostess insisted. 

“I am certain it was something of 
consequence,” she said. 

“Alas, madame,” he answered, “it 
was, indeed; but now it is too late! 
I should have liked a little more of 
that iced pudding.” 


For High Class Bath Room Fixtures 


nothing manufactured on the continent is as 
artistic in design, as elegant in finish, as beau- 


tiful in color, as practical in construction, and 
as sanitary, as 


“ALEXANDRA” WARE 


Easy to Install 
Moderate in Cost 


Handsome in Appearance 


Sales Offices and Show Rooms 
Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg 


Head Office and Factories 
Port Hope, Canada 
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The Porch Hen. 


a HE porch hen is a creature indi- 
genous to the summer. In the 
winter she undoubtedly hibernates, 
gathering strength for her annual 
migration to the seashore. 

Stray porch hens may be seen on 
almost every summer hotel piazza 
as early as the first week in June. 
In the latter part of the month they 
become more numerous until, dur- 
ing the months of July and August, 
they collect in large groups. 

Being gregarious, they are seldom 
seen alone, but it is quite common 
for them to range in pairs. 

The chief occupation of the porch 
hen is to sit in rocking chair and 
while doing light fancy work, pick 
to pieces every reputation that comes 
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life of a saint, walking during four- 
teen months barefooted from one pil- 
grimage to another, from France to 
Spain, from Spain to Italy, living on 
nuts and fruits and the bread of char- 
ity. For a while he disappeared. His 
friends made inquiries and at last the 
information came from Aix in Pro- 
vence that the man they sought was 
a beggar on the steps of the Cathe- 
dral. For eight years he had begged 
and made sufficient to keep himself 
alive—tenpence a day, said the police. 
For they knew him well, with his 
long beard, his monk’s dress, a cross 
in cloth upon his breast. They also 
knew his name, but for many reasons 
it is not made public, and he will be 
Humilis forever, as Verlaine is Ver- 
laine, and Villiers de I’Isle Adam 
and Mallarme are known—the “ac- 


WA Murray &CoFiniar 


56 Years’ Growth in Merchandising 


During July and August we close daily at 5 p. m. Saturday | p. m. 





Oriental Rugs 
At 25 per cent. Discount 


We have sold a large number of our Ori- 
ental Rugs at our Special July prices. One 


For full pactiouaae ot ertgs ana || it? Sight. Their habits, however, cursed poets,” as Humilis called of the chief charms of an Oriental Rug is the 
rates, eoelr — may be described more minutely as them, because they were unrecog 










“THE ALLAN LINE,” follows: 


77 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


EXPRESS 








The porch hen rises from seven 
to eight in the morning. She would 
rather sleep till nine, but by so do- 
ing she would be missing valuable 
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meal. After breakfast, she goes 
about among the young girl guests 
of the hotel, this being the time when 
they are within reach, and finds out 
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Luxuriously appointed trains leave 









Toronto all the news of the day—who is com- show such marked tendencies in this 
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The porch hen never bathes her- 






















nized. 
IMPORTANT EDUCATIONAL 
FACTOR. 


If one stops to think how quickly, 


Laaetinees time, and by getting into the dining- a factor, practically without interest What wonder, then, that even later reproduc- 
ole aieey | S c R V ig c room late, would not get as good a a few years ago, can become tre- 


mendously powerful in what might be 
termed over-day, they will recognize 
what merit that must have. 
Few, if any of the recent inventions 


factor 





and indifference. To-day the person- 


mystery of its symbols. Like many of its 
wondrous dyes, they are secret and have per- 


plexed and baffled students for centuries. 
tions charm us with their mystery and beauty. 


The grounds vary greatly in color and design. 
Deep greenish blue, transparent coral and 


mahogany, and many more typically Ori- 
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strated that those who are mentally 
engaged in such a business enterprise 
as gossip about one’s neighbors re- 
quire more nourishment than the 
hands who work on railroads. So 
she eats her third hearty meal, ling- 
ering over it voraciously and leaving 
it reluctantly, and once more mingles 
with her victims. 
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Ids St. Lawrence, Montreal, Quebec 
and Saguenay River. 


ners. basket 






Certain husbandless wives smile at 
alien escorts. 

Meanwhile the porch hen, well 
wrapped up in her cashmere shawl, 
conceals herself in a shadow and 
with eagle eye watches the gay pro- 
cession. 

Later, when she retires, she kneels 
metaphorically and says: 

















Tourist steamers “Toronto” and 









“Kingston” leave Toronto at 3.00 
p.m. dally, 


Popular Saturday to 
Monday Outings 


For folders, rates, etc., apply to 
Railway or Steamship ticket agents, 
or write 
H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, A.G.P.A., 


7 is not 
genius 


his lifetime, 





“O Lord, give us this day our daily 
scandal.”—Life. 
——-_-- > eo —___ ——_- 
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EXPRESS 
10.00 A.M. 


Connecting at Bala Park and Lake Joseph 
with Muskoka Navigation Company 
steamers, arriving hours earlier than any 
other route. 

Train leaves Union Station 8.00. a.m., 
steamer connection at Lake Joseph for 
Port Cockburn and Stanley House. 
10.00 a.m., “Lake Shore Express.” Finest 
equipment on the continent. 5.15 p.m. 
Observation-Dining Parlor Cars. 

Full information and handsome fiillus- 
trated Hterature at Ticket Office, corner 
King and Toronto Sts., and Union Station. 

) Main 5179. 


nl 


Cleaning The most delicate fab- 


Delicate ries and shades are 
Fabrics successfully treated by 
our French Dry Clean- 
ing Process. No rip- 
ping apart of garments. 


on the part of an almost pauper. 

Well, here is Macexnas, Junior, 
spends seventy-five dollars for a din- 
ner with wine and gets so befuddled 
at it that next day he is not sure 
whether he dined at all, but he has a 
dim recollection that some lobster 
disagreed with him. 

How widely extravagant to spend 
so large a sum and get so little for 
it! No man but a millionaire would 
ever do such a thing 

Still, I’m not sure that we won't 
find that Jack M. Pekunios, who is 
glad to make a thousand dollars a 
year by the sale of his landscapes, has 
spent just the same amount and got 
as little for it. 

He had a year’s lease of his house, 
for which he paid twenty-five dollars 
a month, and on the first of June he P°* recited 
left it and went down to Province 
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, oh, I dread to see th face 
That perhaps may be hid beneath! 


That rested on shoulders square; 


a . 7 rt TI ' And when I looked—well, never mind 26, in the heat of summer to be sure, 

St Lawrence River Trips ERC MUSIC “has: begun. Ae Gan- that! but it’s never out of season to inter- 
e cing starts up. : ut this boon I would fain beseech: est women in pretty and fashionable 
Lake Ontario, 1000 Islands, Ra- Lovers steal away into dark cor- 


Pray, Fashion, 


Shall only be worn by a peach! 
—Carolyn W 
SS OS 


Strange Story of a Poet. 


the acknowledgment 
known to the poet. 
occurred in Paris under the auspices 
of the review La Poetique and a bril- 
liant committee of men and women 


friend, Count Leonce de Larmandie. they 
years ago Humilis was a 
clerk in the 


spirits, 
Camille de 


banged the door. 

“The door,” 
servant. lL cannot 
to be outraged!” 

This speech was the starting point 
of the madness that developed later 
Some time after this incident M. de 


ordinary power. 


and gave him the manuscript that has 


every day one hears of new shops, 
new manufacturing concerns, and the 
expansion of already established en- 
terprises. The latest to take its place 
in the line of progress is the new 
store for women at 282 Yonge street, 
to be opened for business by The A. 
F. McQuarrie Co. The opening day 
has been fixed for Monday next, July 


ve hats of a noble size, 
the wearer had roguish 


golden hair. 


ordain that the peach- things to wear, and on that day Mr. 
hat McQuarrie, who has for years made 
a special study of the ready-to-wear 
garment trade growth, promises To- 
ronto ladies an advance view of a 
marvelously well selected stock of the 
newest New York, London and Paris 
styles in ladies’ suits, costumes, skirts, 
coats, cloaks, waists, 


ells, in Harper’s Weekly. 


always that a poet's 
is acknowledged during 
and it is rarer still for 
to be made 
This idea just 


neckwear, belts 
and other wearing novelties, “the last 
word” from the fashion centres of the 
world, charming in variety, exclusive 
in design, great values and the “ 


popu- 
lar priced” idea, 


not the least argu- 
ment for inviting every lady who ap- 


memory of a zealous been tried at the Dunwoodie club and 


intend to hold one there each 
Other clubs, the members feel 
confident, will take up the idea, and 
they hope such announcements will be 
that the playis under “theDinwoodie 
system.” ‘The plan places a premium 
on thinking golf and the fun rests 
in the variance bet een the mental and 
physical control of the ball. The com- 
petition is called the subsequent club 
fixture. Before playing the first stroke 
the competitior must name the club 
he will use for the subsequent stroke, 
and so on. For instance, when ap- 
proaching to a green over a bunker 
the player would naturally name the 
putter for his subsequent stroke. 
Should he miss, the putter would have 
to be taken to get out of the hazard, 
which is one of many complications 


year. 

Ministry of Public ; 
by side with two Bo- 
Leonce de Larman 
Sainte-Croix. 
the office in consequence 
ith a comrade who had 


“1s my 
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barrack wall, revolting 
revealing a mind of no 
Phat same night the 
his work to his friend 
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DEUTZ & GELDERMANN’S 


GOLD LACK BRU 
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(1898 VINTAGE) 























THE WM. MARA CoO. 
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This trademark is your | 
guarantee. Look for it | 

carefully when | 
buying gloves. 


Perrin Gloves 
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deaf—go to the Opera but once in a 
season, and it costs them ten dollars 
Little Eleanor Shaminart—whose 


PURE ano DELICIOUS. 
Made in a moment, No waste. 


buried perhaps in some hole in Aix, 
the poet's birthplace. 
During several years he led the 


marry now.” She: “Foolish man! 
Why not?” He: “If you won't have 
me, who will?”—Boston Transcript. 
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English Songs. 
1 HE great audiences which attend 
the recurring national sanger- 
fests show how firmly the German 
folk-song has established itself in the 
ffections of the American people 
observes the Chicago Musical Lead- 
er and Concertgoer). It is not Ger- 
mans only who go to the sangerfests 
as listeners, and it is not only Ger- 
mans who take an active part ia 
them. One of the best choruses in 
the Sangerbund, we are informed, is 
made up of Welsh coal miners living 
in Pennsylvania. In order that they 
may sing the beautiful German songs 
these men have tediously mastered 
the difficult German language. There 
are Irishmen in some of the choruses, 
too, and in nearly all of them there 
are Americans whose connections 
with the German soil is very remote. 

All of this indicates how much may 
be accomplished in music by per- 
sistent endeavor. The Germans love 
their national music, and by devoting 
their leisure to singing it they have 
made all other races love it, too. The 
same thing, we believe, might be 
done for the folk-music of any other 
nation. If the public had frequent 
opportunity, for example, to hear the 
ancient part songs of old England 
it would be awake to their surpass- 
ing beauty. 

The English madrigals deserve to 
be rescued from their dusty library 
shelves. They reflect, for all their 
studied polyphony, that bubbling joy 
in life which marked Tudor England. 
Something of the Elizabethans’ de- 
light in spring sunshine and the open 
road is in them. Like Elizabethan 
lyric verse, they express the emotions 
of an efficient and optimistic race. 
Many of them, true enough, are ex- 
tremely difficult for modern singers, 
but that fact only adds to their in- 
terest. 


Toward the middle of the seven- 
teenth century the madrigal began to 
decline in the face of the prevailing 
movement toward prettiness. By 
1667 we find busy Mr. Pepys rejoic- 
ing in its passing. Pepys was what 
we moderns have come to call, with 
graphic justice, a low-brow. An 
oboe cadenza, on his own unblushing 
confession, moved him to crocodile 
tears, but “the manner of setting 
words and repeating them out of 
order, and that with a number of 
voices,” made him sick. Pepys’ voice, 
it would appear, was vox populi, for 
the madrigal retired to the libraries. 

Then came the glee—one of the 
very few forms of musical composi- 
tion native to British soil. The glee 
was far less complex than the madri- 
gal. Like the German folk-song, it 
made scarcely any demand upon 
vocal _ technic. Anyone with a 
healthy glottis could help out at glee 
singing, and for eighty years nearly 
everyone in England did so. The 
famous Madrigal Society, formed in 
1741 to revive the madrigal, was soon 
singing glees, and in 1783 came the 
Glee Club. They were the delight 
of philosopher and peasant alike. 
Herbert Spencer, as a youth, found 
his chief recreation in glee singing, 
and so did Charles Dickens. 

The rise of the music-hall song, in 
the ‘seventies, obliterated the glee, 
and to-day it is almost forgotten. But 
only intelligent effort is needed, we 
believe, to restore it to its old place. 
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uly Furniture Sale 


An opportunity to buy Furniture of the high- 
est class at prices reduced much below regular. 


John Kay 





- TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





The new Royal Infirmary at Manchester, Eng., recently opened by the King. 


The American people, whose love for 
music, if untutored, is at least bound- 
less, would hail it with joy. Here 
is an opportunity for our English- 
born choirmasters. Let them turn 
aside, now and then, from their 
anthems and give us a taste of the 
beautiful music of their country. 


They have the voices at hand, and 
they should te able to find the time. 
: —_—__+o—— 


Commencement Time. 
EHOLD the girlie graduate, 
bB The sweetest thing in town; 
Does she perpend on Greek and Math 
With coyly thoughtful frown? 
Do Zoo and Psch her mind attract 
And all their knotted clan 
Of kindred spooks in musty books, 
Or is it just—a man? 


Behold her brother graduate 
With forehead tall and scarred. 
Does he reflect on cultured thoughts, 
Approved with classic bard? 
Do Euclid, Homer, Adam Smith 
Involve him in a whirl 
Of learned stuff in problems tough, 
‘Or is it just-—a girl? 
—New York Times. 


Drew the Line at a Baby. 


6é GREAT deal is written about 

the good nature of our 
crowds,” said the baseball fan, “but 
I had an example the other day which 
nearly convinced me all this talk is 
just nonsense. New York and Phila- 
delphia were playing a game, and 
about the second inning a fairly well 
dressed man with a bulging souse got 
up in his seat and started to utter the 
more or less senseless cries of his 
kind. 

“The crowd seemed to think him 
very funny. Truth to tell he was 
really annoying, and I was not sur- 
prised when a man arose suddenly 
and commanded him to keep quiet. 
The man who did this was well dress- 
ed and apparently a gentleman, so the 
crowd went for him. They called 
him sorehead and snob and called 
attention to his hatband of parallel 
yellow stripes as indicative of his 
lack of courage. 

“Not only that, but pieces of paper 
and even a cushion flew his way. 
The offensive drunken man, more- 
over, was exhorted to keep on and 
the crowd was apparently genuinely 
sorry when he left not long after- 
ward. 

“All very well that, but about five 
minutes after Mr. Bun went his stag- 
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| 36 and 38 King St. West 


gering way out a baby brought by 
its mother began to cry. Immedi- 
ately the crowd threw dagger glances 
in the woman’s direction and cries 
came, ‘Take that kid out!’ and advice 
was given to choke off the noise. 
The woman soon left under such a 
fire. 

“Oh, yes, American crowds are 
good natured—when they feel like 
it.’—New York Sun. 

nisin hii ton capennietra 

Mother (complainingly ) — Will 
seems to have forgotten us at college. 
His letters are so short. Father 
(tersely)—So is Will when he writes 
’em.—Baltimore American. 

aa a eadale 

The New Butler—I beg pardon, 
sir. Would you mind my keeping a 
private auto of me own, Sir, to use 
when I’m not wanted, sir? I find 
the fresh air chirks me up a bit!—- 
Life. 


a | Niagara on 
# the Lake :: 


NE of the largest and jolliest 
dances of the season was held 

in the Queen’s Royal Casino Satur- 
day evening. Some of those present 
were Capt. and Mrs. Van Strauben- 
zee, Mrs. Case, Mrs. Lancing, Miss 
Sarah Lancing, Miss Miller, Miss 
Foy, Miss Garrett, Miss Louise Ford, 
Miss Arnoldi, Miss Hope Wigmore, 
Miss Violet Edwards, Miss Smith, 
Mrs. Coffin, Miss Geddes, Mr. and 
Mrs. Barn, Mr. and Mrs. Moncrieff, 
Mrs. Ramsey, Miss Crysler, Mr. and 
Mrs. Jackson, Mrs. Thompson, Dr. 
and Mrs. Suggs, Fort Niagara, Mrs. 
Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. Benedict, 








Frank Russe!l, Miss Eckersley. Some 
of the men present were Capt. Young, 
Mr. Harold Suydam, Mr. Grey, Mr. 
Moncrieff, Mr. Smith, Mr. Cole, Mr. 
Dowie, Mr. Hughes, Mr. Warden, 
Mr. Towers, Dr. Johnston, Mr. Pat- 
terson, and others. 
ey 
Mr. and Mrs. Glackmeyer, To- 
ronto, are the guests of Miss Chitten- 
den of the River road. 
se 
Miss Miller, Toronto, is the guest 
of Mrs. John Foy. 
id 


Mrs. Gearey, who has been visiting 
her daughter, Mrs. E. Conley, Wash- 
ington, D.C., arrived in town last 
week to spend the rest of the summer. 

r J 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Russell, To- 
ronto, spent the week-end at the 
Queen’s Royal. 

Miss Mary Colquhoun is spending 
a few weeks in town. 

% 

Mrs. Porter, of Niagara Falls, 
N.Y., and Miss Sizer, of Buffalo, are 
spending a few weeks in town. 

MARCELL. 





Births, Marriages and Deaths 
BIRTHS. 

BEGG—At 90 Kendal avenue, Saturday 
morning, July 17, 1909, to Mr. and Mrs. 
Herbert Begg, a daughter. 

GOODERHAM—On Thursday, July 15, 
1909, to Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Gooderham, 
Bedford Park, a son, 

McARTHUR—On Saturday, July 17, 
1909, at Monte Bello, Quebec, to Mr. and 
Mrs. Reginald E. McArthur, a son. 

BOURNE—At Canora, Sask., on July 
16, 1909, the wife of G. G. Bourne, Cana- 
dian Bank of Commerce, of a son. 

TARR—On July 19, 1909, at Winnipeg, 
to Mr. and Mrs. Edgar J. Tarr, a son. 


MARRIAGE. 
SINCLAIR—THOMPSON—At St. James’ 
Square Presbyterian Church, Toronto, on 
Wednesday, July 21, 1909, by the Rev. 
Dr. R. Douglas Fraser, Dr. Alexander 
Sinclair, of Owen Sound, to Madge Bond, 
daughter of Christopher Thompson, of 
Midland. 


DEATHS. 


SPENCE—At 348 Palmerston Boulevard 
on Tuesday, July 20, 1909, Charles Spence, 
in his 62nd year. 

WILHELMJ—At Volkers, Bavaria, July 
14, 1909, August Wilhelmj, formerly a resi- 
dent of Toronto, and a son of the late 
August Wilhelmj, London, England. 
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Jury 24, 1909. 


THE A. F. McQUARRIE COMPANY 
282 Yonge Street 


MONDAY, JULY 26TH, IS OPEN- 
ING DAY FOR TORONTO'S NEW 
STORE FOR WOMEN, AND YOU 
ARE INVITED. : 


Monday morning at eight 
o’clock the doors of this 
handsome new business 
premises will swing in, and 
you will be heartily welcomed 
to our opening day fashion 
fete, when we will show a 
very superb collection of the 
newest ideas in ladies’ ready- 
to-wear garments in suits, 
costumes, coats, cloaks, 
skirts, waists, neckwear ana 
other things. Advance 
styles—specially imported— 
specially bought—just such a 
stock as will charm any and 
every lady who may horor us 
with her presence at one of 
the most perfectly fitted and 
best appointed stores in the 
city. Feel free to come and 
look without feeling any ob- 
ligation to buy. Let us get 
acquainted the first day—-the 
profit to you and us will fol- 


low. COME. 





THE A. F. McQUARRIE COMPANY 
282 Street 282 


STREET 








Miss Patti Warren, Mr. and Mrs. N. 3755 
BABB ORO Onn eae ee_ua_5u5eceeeeeaeeeee_eeeese 
$1,500,000 COMMON STOCK OF THE 
| DULVTH-SVPERIOR TRACTION COMPANY 
{ TURE TG i Gs gs AAO RO LOCA «+++ $2,500,000 
CAPITALIZATION : Preference Stock, 4% ......:cccceccsvccccs ae 1,500,000 
P Qamsiegin’ MMMM Me 5 sixes eek seb Ras oeke baste a 3,500,000 
| we OFFER FOR SALE 15,000 FULL PAID SHARES OF $100 PAR VALUE EACH, AT $61 PER SHARE, 
as follows: 
$10 per share with subscription. 
$51 per share within five days from notice of allotment. 
Applications will be made in due course to have the common stock listed upon the Toronto, Montreal and 
New York Stock Exchanges, and Transfer Agencies will be established in these cities. 
Mr. Goodrich, who is peculiarly fitted for valuable service through his successful experience in charge of con- 
struction and operation of the Twin City Rapid Transit Company and of this company, continues indefinitely as 
President of the Duluth-Superior Traction Company, and remains a large shareholder. 
DIVIDEND 
The earning record, present position and prospects of the company are such that the directors have authorized 
a statement that they Intend to pay, on October 1 of this year,, the first regular quarterly dividend upon the com- 
| mon stock, at the rate of four per cent. per annum. 
At $61 per share the present yield on the investment is 6.55%. 
FRANCHISES AND POWER 
Particulars of the company’s franchises and power agreement are on file and may be seen at our offices, 
| The company’s franchises are broad and have, at least, twenty-two years to run. 
DIRECTORS 
The directors of the company are;—C. G, GOODRICH, President, Minneapolis, Minn.: L. 
Vice-President, Duluth, Minn.; EDMUND ZACHDR, New Haven, Conn., and HORACE LOWRY. BEALL, 
RODOLPHE FORGET, M.P., Montreal, Que., and A, E, AMBS, Toronto, Ont., are to be added to the eeaea ~ 
the annual meeting next January. They also join the board of the operating company, the Duluth Street Rail a 
Co., at its annual meeting, to be held during the present or the following month. allway 
SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS 
Subscription books are now open at our offices and will close not later than four o'clock on 
inst. The right is reserved to allot only such subscriptions and for such amounts as may em ac 
close the subscription books without notice. » and to 
SUBSORIPTIONS UNDER THE TERMS OF THE PROSPECTUS MAY BE FORWARDE 
BY TELEGRAM AT OUR EXPENSE. D BY MAIL OR 
Full prospectuses have been published in the newspapers, and copies may be had on application at our offices 
We recommend purchases of these shares from the standpoint of security, present divid 
hancement of value of the principal. , lend yield, and en- 


A. E. AMES & CO., Limited, 7 and 9 King Street East, Toronto 


R. FORGET, 83 Notre Dame Street West 
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Automobile Notes. 

motorist named R. W. Sandford, 
A of Sydney, is making a remark- 
able auto trip across the pathless de- 
serts of Australia. He is going from 
Sydney, at the south-eastern side of 
the island, to Carpentaria, on the 
north. He is traversing country wild 
and desolate, through which no other 
automobile has ever attempted to force 
its way. The distance between the 
two points, as the crow flies, is about 
1,300 miles. Necessarily, the car will 
travel many more miles than that be- 
cause of the fact that no route has 
been laid out for it and much of the 
time it will be traversing roadless 
wastes. 

7. «= 8 

“A friend of mine,” said an auto- 
mobile expert, “was doing some 
rather tall speeding one summer on 
a road that had a tollgate every five 
miles or so. My friend was in 2 
great hurry. He was trying, on a 
heavy wager, to break a _ record; 
hence it angered him when he came 
to a closed gate to see the tollkeeper 
continue reading his paper and make 
no effort to let the car through. 

“‘Now, then, my man, hurry up 
and open the gate!’ shouted my friend. 
‘Are you asleep there?’ 

“*You're No. 7004B, ain't ye?’ said 
the gatekeeper without rising from 
his chair. 

“*Ves, that’s right. Hurry up!’ 

“‘Oh, there’s lots of time!’ said 
the gatekeeper. ‘You ain’t due here 
yet for eighteen minutes, accordin’ to 
what the last gatekeeper has just tele- 
phoned me.’” 

** * 

Charles Clifton, president of the 
A.L.A.M., writing in The New York 
Herald, offers some excellent advice 
to drivers and owners of automo- 
biles. He points out that careful 
driving will not only lessen the ex- 
pense of motoring but will break 
down the prejudice against the auto- 
mobile that still exists, especially in 
the rural districts. On the latter 
score the advice given is right in line 
‘with that beng constantly published 
by the Ontario Motor League and 
other intelligent organizations of 
motorists. Mr. Clifton says: 


Automobile owners, as a rule, in 
discussing their costs generally name 
the great item of expense as being 
tires, and ia that connection they are 
quite inclinetl to arraign the makers 
of pneumatic tires as being respon- 
sible for this condition. These state- 
ments are an individual expression of 
opinion based on more or less ex- 
perience, and doubtless justified in 
part by the records of bills paid. 

These remarks in the same 
are an individual expression of opin- 
ion based upon the same facts and 
are contributed in the hope that they 
may suggest a way of reducing the 
sum total of tire bills, as well as lead- 
ing in the direction of safer and saner 
methods in driving and, in the last 
analysis, greater pleasure from motor 
cars. ; 

There are three prime factors re- 
sponsible for short tire life. First, 
excessive speed, especially during the 
warm months; second, changes in 
direction at a high rate of speed, and, 
third, excessive and unnecessary use 
of mechanical brakes. My experience 
has gone to prove that, punctures ex- 
cepted, the life of tires is enormously 
prolonged by avoiding the above 
three cardinal enemies of the pneu- 
matic tire. 


selse 


So much for the direct money cost, 
but if these three cardinal principles 
are insisted upon by owners, the lia- 
bility of accident will be reduced to a 
minimum and all the high costs inci 
dent to property and personal damage 
Accidents will reduced, as 
well as wear and tear mentally on an 
owner in connection therewith. In 
other words, sanity in the use of the 
motor car is an incalculable money 
value which no owner should ignore. 

The reverse of the proposition ‘s 
an unnecessary extravagance which, 
if indulged in, should not carry with 
it an invective against the tire manu- 
facturer or the manufacturer of the 
car. In other words, the responsibil- 
ity for high costs in running expenses 
is absolutely in the .hands of the 
owner, or perhaps more directly in 
the hands of the driver. Excessive 
speed under all conditions is done at 
high cost, which can only be reduced 
by the adoption of sane methods. 

To go a step further in this line of 
reasoning I wish to plead for sane- 
ness in the use of highways—not only 
in the matter of excessive speed but 
also in the relation which should sub- 
sist between those who ride in cars 
and those who use the roads in other 
and older ways. The antagonism 
of the farmer against the automobile 
is mainly the result of a series of cir- 
cumstances which to “the other fel- 
low” seems like a succession of out- 
rages. 

It would be well for the driver of 
the automobile to realize that the 
other fellow used the highway, more 
or less unmolested, ever since there 
were highways; that, while he may 
feel he has pre-emption, that pre- 


also be 


emption goes no further than the 
joint use. For the driver of a car 16 
assume to use more than his share of 
the road, to make of his vehicle a 
menace, or at the very least a nuis- 
ance, to other users is a very natural 
cause for antagonism. The users and 
drivers of automobiles can, by sane 
driving, do the larger part in accom- 
plishing a reversal of this sentiment, 
and in any event only fair play will 
eliminate the present friction. 


Red Roses. 


W HEN first I saw the Road of 
Love, 


Whereon I longed to tread, 
Methought ’twas strewn from end to 
end 
With roses, roses red. 





Yet when myself I walked the con 
No roses there I knew; 

These but red footprints on the path, 
Wherein I followed, too. 


Oh, weary is the Road of Love, 
For all it seemeth fair, 

And weary, weary are the feet 
That leave red roses there. 


And would to those who follow me 
Some warning I might say— 
Yet I myself once only saw 
Red roses all the way. 
—Theodosia Garrison, in The Smart 
Set. 


The Very Bad Brass Band. 


“eo to a very good band.” 
oles said Mr. MacWhimpleton, 
“I like best a very poor band. There 
is something about the music of a 
very poor band that always pleases 
me greatly. I don’t suppose it’s the 
discord exactly nor yet the mere 
tumult; I guess it’s the general riot- 


ousness of it, its freedom from all 
rule. 





“That's it, particularly, I guess, its 
general emancipatedness, its com- 
plete, ecstatic, triumphant freedom 
from every form of restraint. Life 
commonly is such a constant uniform 
struggle within hard set bounds that 
any sort of freedom seems delightful. 


“In this very matter of band music, 
now, you take the music of a good 
band. How long have its members 
had to struggle and work to produce 
music like that? How many weary 
hours of practice, blowing the same 
notes over and over and over again 
until they have reached the desired 
perfection of execution? Do we like 
that music? Why, of course we do; 
It is soothing and grate 
ful, suave and beautiful, it is alto- 
gether lovely; but it is music with 
gyves on it. a 


we love it. 


“Now you take the music of the 
very bad brass band. How different! 
No slavery for you there, but free- 
dom quite untrammelled; the whole 
band out of tune and no two instru- 
ments in harmony, each player with 
his eyes glued to his own notes and 
playing as he will, intent only on his 
own performance, the bass horn man 
blowing out thunder in massive if 
somewhat irregular chunks; the B 
flat cornet fairly lacerating the at- 
mosphere with desultory sections of 
resonant barbed wire, the barytone 
finding his horn plugged now and 
then, but blowing the note plugs out 
finally in a bunch that may not march 
up very well with the rest of the 
players, but that shows he’s got the 
horn clear. 

“Hear now the curious convolu- 
tions of unrelated sound produced by 
the trombone man, and listen, will 
you listen, to the piccolo! Is not this 
the star of all the pounders of the 
sheepskin, the deadly earnest man 
that beats rhe big bass drum? Where 
could you find another such aggrega- 
tion? Nowhere, probably; which to 
some folks may be pleasing, but not 
to me, 

“IT love to hear them play. It 
soothes, refreshes and stimulates me; 
it makes me take a joyous view; it 
is something out of the routine; a 
few minutes, at least, of something 
totally, absolutely different. 

“Mine is not the hardest life in the 
world, and still it is, like most men’s 
lives, more or less of a grind, and at 
times I long for freedom, and when 
thus I crave relief from care, from 
all the hard and steady grind of life 
with its set and studied ways, why, 
then, I find freedom and joy un- 
measured in music unstudied and un- 
bridled in the 
chaos of a very 
New York Sun. 


————— — 


Queehawkett Notes. 


HE table at the Jigsaw House is 

very much better this season 

than last, three new legs and an extra 

leaf having been added to it by the 

village carpenter since the 
closed last year. 

The music at the Spouting Rock 
House this season will be furnished 
by Annie Bosbyshell, William Pea- 
vey, and Silas Hopkins, who have 
formed themselves into the Queechaw- 


blessed uproar and 


bad brass band.” 


house 
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kett Quartette, the fourth member be- 
ing a snare drum which Mr. Peavey, 
our most talented trombonist, 
ipulates with his foot. 

The two-hole golf-course in Smith 
ers’ pasture has been fitted out with 
a new hole since last season which 
allows a short approach and as many 
putts as you please. It is sixteen 
yards long, and the green extends 
for six inches around the cup. The 
President has been invited to play 
over it while he is in New England. 

The fishing in Queehawkett Pond 
is very interesting this year. Wilbur 
Watkins landed a Panama hat and a 
six-pound coal-scuttle in less than two 
hours’ trolling there last Thursday. 

The town is filling up rapidly with 
the summer folks. We counted two 
new faces at the post office on Satur- 
day afternoon. 

The new bath-tub in the Palace 
Hotel on Main street is very much 
admired, It was installed by local 
talent, and bids fair to be a popular 
feature of summer life at our most 
aristocratic caravansary. It is 
to hold seven buckets of water. 

A well-known detractor of our pop- 
ular village having stated that he 
saw a mosquito in Queehawkett last 
Sunday, we caused an investigation 
to be made, and all the testimony we 
can gather that is at all reliable, goes 
to show that what he really saw was 
a chicken-hawk. 

We are in receipt of the Agusut bill 


man- 


said 
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This Precipice is a mile and a haif long and 
300 to 500 ft. high, with perpendicular face. 


from Colonel Whibley, the 
popular manager of The Island View, 

id are delighted to learn from a 
careful perusal of it that Mrs. Whib- 
ley’s inimitable rhubarb pies will again 
be available for the epicure visiting 

ur midst. 

Thanks to the special arrangement 
made by our enterprising postmaster, 
we are glad to announce that the city 
newspapers will arrive at Queehaw- 
kett on Wednesdays evenings during 
the summer season, instead of Thurs- 
days as heretofore ——Harper’s Week- 
ly. 


Prof. Karl Lohmeyer, of Konigs- 
berg, who died at Dantzic at the age 
of seventy-seven, was born without 
arms. A special permit was granted 
to allow his entry into the university 
service. His students opened and 
shut doors for him, but he turned the 
pages of books with his mouth, and 
could sign his name firmly with a 
pen held between his teeth. 


—___ +> -—__—_—- 


Major: “It’s pretty certain we 
shall have to fight ’em in the course 
of the next few years.” Subaltern: 
“Well, let’s hope it'll come between 
the polo and the huntin’.”- ~Punch 

——_— <2 

“Dad, what sort of a bureau is a 
matrimonial bureau?” “Oh, any 
bureau that has five drawers full of 
women's fixings and one man’s tie 
in it.’—Houston Post. 





A Summer 
Outing 


at 
Bon Echo 
Inn 


Your vacation will be sure 
to be most enjoyable at 
this most delightful re- 





sort It is in the High 
lands of Ontario; health- 
ful climate; in fact, there 


is everything that goes to 


make your vacation a 
suceess at BON BCHO 
INN 





CUISINE 





UNSURPASSED, 
FISHING, BOATING, TENNIS, SWIMMING 


| For prospectus and fell particulare write the Maaager, BON ECHO 
| INN, Boa Echo P.O, Frontenac Covaty, Ontario, 





RATES REASONABLE 
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Niagara-on-the-Lake 
Now Open for the Season 


INTERNATIONAL TENNIS TOUR- 
NAMENT Week of August 23rd. 


The golf links are 


in perfect order 


Fine roads, garage and a!! accessories. 


Bathing, boating and 


black bass fish- 


ing. Casino and New Country Club. 
ONLY DISTILLED WATER USED. 


For rates and beoklet 


apply— 


WINNETT AND THOMPSON 





or 





Royal Muskoka 


HOTEL, Lake Rosseau—June to Septem- 


ber—all the comforts of 
lake and 


hotel 
from 


miles of 


piazza and bedr 


the modern city 


islands visible 


oom—-only a few 


hours from Toronto and six trains daily 


Golf and Tennis 
phone L. W. Maxson, 
Royal Muskoka P.O 





to 


Telegraph and 


Manager, Box 35 


Ontario 


Muskoka Lakes 
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HOTEL BRANT 


BURLINCTON. 


‘Canada’s Leading Central Resort, 


ene hour by train, 
boat from Toronto. 


two hours by 
Garage in con- 
High- 


| class Bungatows with sanitary 


Plumbing for rent. 


Apply 
HOTEL BRANT, BURLINGTON. 
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Position Unrivalied w LONDON, 


LANGHAM HOTEL 


Portland Place anc Regert St. W 
FAMILY HOTEL of the HIGHEST ORDER 
ln Fashionable and Healthy Loca..ty 

Reduced Inctistwe Terms 
daring August and Serteme- 


“VIAMEDE”’ 








Lake,” has 


been re-built and 
furnished 


throughout. The bed 
most attractive family resort 
on the Kawartha Lakes Best sanitary 
plumbing, dancing pavilion, etc For illus 
trated booklet write to 


MRS. W. M. GRAHAM, 
“Viamede,”’ Mount Julian, Ontario. 
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Atlanti 
‘Visitor's 


fsoing to 


write for 


City N.J 

Guide”’— 
New York 
N.J. 


sent 


Ave Atlanti 


free—No. 4 S. 
City, 





We make and keep in stock the most 
complete assortment of 


INKSTANDS 
WOOD BASE GLASS BOTTLES 


Also Full Line, Every Make and Style 
Newest Designs, Prices Right 


Office Supplies 


“Up-to-date” stock of every 
description. 


Manufacturing and Importing Stationers 








peyimry 


| 51-53 Wellington St. West, Toronto 





FOR MOTORISTS, 
MEN 


YACHTS- 
AND TOURISTS 


GENERALLY. 
There is no more attractive 
spot then Belleville—not the 
least of its attractions is the 
“Hotel Quinte.”’ Located with- 
in four hundred yards of the 
picturesque Bay of Quinte, this 
Hotel has every convenience the 
heart can wish for, without any 
of the inconveniences which mar 
the average summer hotel. 

Rates, and full information on 
application to 


JAS. B. JENKINS, 
Hotel Quinte, 
Betievitie. 
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No brand could obtain | 
the high reputation of 











it 
E B.B.B. PIPES 
fi © = “ 
Fi 
| “High uality.” 
ghest Quality. 
& 
) 
A sample new box of Talc will be sent to 
any address on receipt of 4c. in stamps. 
Concentrates and Regulates the Flow of Powder 
ECONOMY—No scattering, no waste, no sprink- 
ling dress or coat. Because of the position and 
number of the holes, the distribution of the powder 
is always under your control You can concentrate 
on a cut or the tiniest fold of baby’s skin, or, spread it over 
a larger surface by merely moving the hand. 
DOUBLE ECONOMY-—By turning the sifter top the six 
holes are opened wide or partly closed, allowing as much 
or as little powder as you wish to sift through. This econ- 
omy is possible only with the screw top. 
The antiseptic and soothing ingre- 
BORIC, ANTISEPTIC dients of our Tale Powders; Violet 
Cashmere Bouquet, are prepared from formula of an eminent A D RUSSELL Agent 
physician. Not only the powders, but also their exquisite 4 . : , 
perfumes, are antiseptic. Main 2647 St. James Chambers, Toronto 
COLGATE ®& Co., Dept. M, 
ae . ristine is 
(Established over 100 years) Co Bidg., Montreal 
W. G. M. Shepherd, Montreal, Sole Agent for Canada. 
“11° rought disas ith it, sh ned 
The Ghost of Willia brought disaster with it, she tur Ezra the Dreamer. 
MM to leave the room, but stopped short, sé ZRA.” said Mrs. Billt 
J h and uttered a faint cry. Her heart ae ae re ” ops (a 
onn seemed to stop beating, then thumped ,, . : “- ane seas ” ee 
(Continued from page 9.) on tumultuously. Her throat con- . 28) ae ae 
tracted with fear, for from out of the ean i 3 ? 
me again to-morrow, Mr. Henderson. darkness by the door, shone a thin. ell, Elizabeth, Mr. Billtops re- 
I'll make up my mind by then.” wavering line of bluish light which pied, chemauily, I couldn’t give it 
Ezekiel settled his hat on the back flashed and gleamed unsteadily, then * you just now, but I can let. you 
of his head and rose to go. “Good faded away to re-appear stronger ie it next oer : 
night, Mis’ Ray,” he said with an and brighter than at first. Next week!” said Mrs. Billtops, 
’ elaborate bow, “I'll be over first thing A faint breeze stirred the air, and oa Sa but giving them a 
in the morning.” it seemed as if the world were alive tas a ifferent twist, saying them 
“If her answer's ‘no,’” he said to with whispering voices, and soft in- Tt Ditterly nor sarcastically but in 
t himself as he slammed the parlor tangible shapes. To her excited % SO of sighing, weary tone. She 
i door, “I'll go down to Butt’s Centre imagination the brightness at the ‘Comtinued: 
to-morrow night an’ propose to door slowly took form, and acquired “Ezra, do you know that you have 
Phoebe Goodhue. I just don’t cal- the semblance of a well known face. been Saying next week to me ever 
culate they'll both refuse, an’ Shadowy and indistinct it appeared, Simce we were married, so-and-so 
Phoebe’s a mighty slick worker, flickering and wavering as if endow- ™any years ago”—Mrs. Billtops men- 
though she ain’t got the tidy bit 0° ed with life. Slowly, with arms out- tioned the number, but it isn’t neces- 
‘i land the widow Ray has.” stretched, Mehitable Ann, staggered ‘Sary to go into all those minor de- 
Mehitable Ann watched him down forward a pace or two, and fell upon tails here—“and that next week has 
fi the road, then leaned her arms on the her knees. “William, William John,’ "ever come? You were going to get 
: broad window ledge and looked up she cried, her brain awhirl, her body ™e horses and a carriage; yes, sir, 
beyond the low-lying Henderson farm rigid with fear, “I'll be true, I’ll be [ was, going to have a carriage sure, 
opposite, to the stretch of hills out- true.” For an instant more she knelt and a fine house and beautiful clothes. 
' lined in the distance ‘gainst the and then her-nerves yielded to the You were guing to make me happy, 
shadowy grey of the evening sky. strain and she fell to the floor. you said, and give me everything that 
The faint fragrant smell of the The little room was aglow with heart could wish. 
, - earth, stili damp from an afternoon moonlight when at. last. she opened “Where, Ezra,” Mrs. Billtops went 
shower, filled the air; the roses her eyes, and the ghost of William on, smiling herself now as she re- 
swayed by the breeze nodded and John had departed forever. Outside called the catalogue of luxuries which 
smiled like a perfumed fringe about on the veranda Jacky’s feet were when they were married brave Ezra 
’ 


} the casement. Stretching out her playing a double shuffle to the ac 


was going to give her, but which he 
hand Mehitable Ann picked a creamy companiment of his merry whistle. had never given, “where are those 


on > . . : } 
old-fashioned bud that hung just The sound of his voice gave her things that | was so surely going to THE BEST PLAGE TO SPEND YOUR VACATION: 
within reach. “We planted it long courage to rise, and staggering to have? Have J horses and a carriage? 

ago, William John and I,” she said the door she clasped him in her arms. A fine house? Beautiful clothes ? 


is the place that offers you every kind of recreation and sport—a place where you can paddle, sall, swim, hunt, 


fish or just be lazy, as the mood strikes you. 
softly, as she rubbed the delicate [wo months later, when Phoebe Have I any of the splendid things THERE ARE HUNDREDS OF SUCH PLACES IN MUSKOKA REACHED BY. THE GC.P.R. 
petals against her face. ; Goodhue, in rustling plum silk, be- you promised me, that you were Consult us before you go north. We can give you valuable pointers as to the best 
“There's acres and acres of green came the third Mrs. Henderson, no- z 


surely going to give me? fr hj resorts and how to get to them. 
stutf over ‘o Henderson’s, but I guess body guessed that she owed her proud Pag 34 


Osition to a few stolen matches in next eae sone aan — | | Cc A N A D | A N PA C F Cc R A I L Ww AY 
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the mischievous hands of Jacky Ray. 


the blossoms down to the potato I 


p : W the A ers he’s ( he 
patch is all the flowers hes got on the going to come, but have they ever 


De 
lace. Somehow William John was at vc | For full information apply to any ticket agent, or write 
Pn. ton Vaeda an female” Her. DE THIRD GIRL'S ANSWER. Come! And again Mrs. Bite R. L. Thompson, District Passenger Agent, Toronto. 
different, but life’s so lonely € They were discussing the subject smiled down upon him as she thought 


+8 1 6.91 
voice trailed off into a sob as she fell 


of whether or not the skin of the girl herself: “Horses? Carriages? A 
with the Auburn Hair was more af- fine house? Beautiful clothes? Why, 


fected by tan and sunburn than that /™ having a hard time getting money 


to dreaming of the last few years 


of widowhood with their utter lack 


of companionship, and their heart of her raven-haired sister, when the Cnough to buy a new hat !” ing down upon him kindly, sod mat- larly four Pullmans and often more, ‘ed “a_ ticket.” “What station?” 
breaking loneliness. In the chaos ot! mas aad Ee 4 a es : ‘Well, Elizabeth.” said Me. Bill ter of fact very kindly, “just a and reaches Montreal 7.40 a.m., also snapped the booking clerk. The 
memories she could find only me fay de i le oe westion she ty Oa oe roe rit “i _ ee we “ey dreamer. has sleeper to Kingston Wharf. would-be traveler steadied himself. 
eas cia ea: 7 peck: be a oncisely, “My dears it would all de haven’ given you all those things Then Mr. Billtops got up and Superb roadbed and double track “What stations have you?’ he asked 
liam John ] » past to Ezekiel anc ; 





pend up which of you had used that I was going t ive you, that I started for the office, thinking to him- contributes to safety. 
pend po ci oO yo ri ised ne was going to g > you, 3 


with quiet dignity—The Argonaut. 
the futur | 





‘ Campana’s Italian Balm.” wanted to give you and that I surely self that perhaps he was a dreamer, ‘ Secure tickets and make reserve ys lene ee eee ‘ 

a Kneeling by the window she pray eetinds Gites 7 awed ta uhte ti rive you, Perhaps he had been too much of a tions at City licket Office, northwest lhe Seeing New York automobile 
oid esti aih to renath of hdr super “St is sald Gu teams enmenst hang. * P 7 ae m mr aie aaa dreamer; but he had had few night- corner King and Yonge Streets. was moving through the financial dis- 
stition-burdened sou! for help to ing gardens of Babylon were reall eee : ut . ) pean they mares in life, his had been mostly. Phone Main 4209. trict. “This is Wall Street,” an- 
choose aright for a sign that she 4 myth.’ “IT can imagine how it wdadd ii . * pleasant dreams; and then he re ——_—_--2-2———____—_ nounced ithe man with the mega- 
could understand started How?” “Some visitor OLAGM, eee ow page’ an wae flected sériously that he certainly THE TELEPHONE IN phone. ‘Keep your hand on your 

As if in answer to her prayer a from Babylon probably saw a woman eested 06. Sor ont thine: inte eee find the money for Mrs. Bill MUSKOKA. purse, Hiram! hoarsely whispered 
bird in the elm by the gate broke into with a new spring hat.”—Pittsburg with FE ae KE ia dear, it ‘P's new hat next week lhe many thousands of Muskoka 2 /ady from the open country to her 
gentle twittering to his mate, and = Post tei ed xa satelite we pr igen ce Le co summer visitors who do not wish to 5usband.—The Argonaut. 

1 oar ne -ourage ! enisiegenennedinadin a ’ " . la ae “ ~~ . fl - ree 
et gave her new courage an Nie eek sola auaaed to tell you. had expected and then the children fHE ONLY DOUBLE TRACK a pardon oe oe _ “What!” exclaimed Mrs. Flatleigh. 
co, alr a | don’t think | ver Id t to you cas € nd 80 all the time it cost us LINE TO MONTREAL IS eee in te dee bs Bev libis “You don’t mean to tell me you pay 
natural, and William John will un- befor: is it really funny f ee ; > i eS es oe ae THE GRAND TRUNK ment has been entered into whereb a girl $10 a week for cooking?” “Oh, 
. Pat ts ' an deed it is ‘Then you haven't told / shou: av done, and so I couldn't : ee E ; 
derstand,” she thought joyfully, as indeed 1 ’ 
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